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 VaRiIOt THAT THE MIND OF DESULTORY MAN. §TUDIOUS OF CHiA AND PLEASED WITH N i TAY INDULGED.” 
= 
yea PS var ura > 22. 2nemM 
WRT OCOUIUS, Uae Us, USB 
we : Sess SSS tt ce 
; uld stifle me; if he has no it my wea - e particularly w J) G ( the es and walk 
| 1 y tle i hat 1 to give itis hardly worth waiie to V o f n t V 7 j wd tthinet 
. . ’ . } t e the - : \ 
. ne aSK lim for on ‘ying t t u an 1 the t e pre t Then 
( BY PRESCOTT, SWINBORNE & Cp Ze = sau oth teen cok anit eth: heat 
“The gentleman demands an explanation for suco ¢ nm Goor, hls in tears, a wit ’ " ’ 
2 1 . . . 2 ‘ ‘ = rie? 7 \ 
- 8—T D E bus conduct, and you can’t refuse it,” said th the sorrowful look a man should have when he comes } } \ 
Dollars‘ re tl Swics. N as wnat without had a vies hat within 
i fos se ate ntinued except officer, running up to Rouze. ) ifessa m But judge of his astonishin : 
o ‘ A iit t \ ] i i 
2. Money may “ Whatia your weapon sir said the latter, im- hiz stupefaction, when he saw before him— whom } 
ott mediately turning roundto Durandin. “My weapon) why the quiz I ze, whe after making the obliging s ore years b 
2K ; : ; it hder ils : id h V e iy vy ju beau 
torward Se. ‘ ook. I have none,” answered Durandia, still rubbing bis | Durandin of Gisors carry him more than a | contrast to the surrou n@7 red and black 
TH Letter | lore nee { sides, I have none; what weapon do you speak of ?” | al ue had got to the coffee house more quickly His senses seemed sw rinal ean of ple 
\ t i ) i t be tak { i ) ' } +} l : ‘ . ‘ . 3 
\ ; Ofc: . oe 2 make him understand what the word ex- than he and received him amid the shouts of laught is he turned off t vely sour rom tl 
oat OF : f 
por a t means in a technical sense ; pe rsuade him. of the company ! i r W h it, fie most Grieve ie 
t = ee . \ \ } ¢ 
Gan- « ; sible tod back, that e1 he honor of I party was, that they saw there brig eyes 
i : ATR IT, AST } itisimpossible to draw back, that even the honor ol ae . , J : 
im WUESGBBHAW Le lat [ue Vatve or Norune.—In the present great irkliag with pleasure, who had promised not 
~ Gisors which he represents 1s engaged, and whilst | i , I ~ ; | 
t r . - 1@arth of noveities, wuen the answer to ver) es- »ve present. UMess the eweet- he ts were - 
i i ( they hold Renaud aloof, the hour and place of mect- | - : ) i ar er e ¥v qu ] B 
, te T a f r 
ing are appointed 1of ‘What News?’ is necessarily ‘Nothing,’ we Ul girls above Every 
THE ROSE-BUD., B StS Bppormred. ’ : ' » those best who tal R 
sae ; I W ; i] iI have thought it may be as well to show how valuable ve e best wh ke Re 
y } ! } } ify ? ] ‘ . 9 } } , ” 
I sweet was the rose-bud that blushed on the tree y did Ll come to Carcassone sal Juranain rol 10 owever, Was neal y now re 
plow sweet was (he re peer ere : . a possession this same Nothing is. : : , 
n Julia’s beautiful bower to himself, as he paced to and tro before the ruins of s [ 1ittle to execute the ‘ t 
In. a ea iv « : ) i pace *‘Nothi a ws rtant than the itest new "ye ; 1 ; a, ; 
t llured by its presence came bee after bee } a small cottage, about a quarter oi a league trom the cn = : ; é sOUl) t Cver | : 
Allured b presence ’ ‘ t ’ | . = © ; Nothing’ is more valuable than bread and meat to ¢ vise | Diesr 
' +} e | . e } - ¢ ? 14 lool ‘ i ise Wa Aves] e 
And sipp’d without wounding the flower, jcity which was the ot marked tor the due ile aD n 
t 1 ne I i l y y 
: | comes not: under pretence that it would 1 ; , sid thie , 
ri A ttle worm chan ts iuties to view, j woth 3 bie t i } n é t 
‘ ’ t , ' } < ) iv any “ 
val A rwith v a | : ‘Not pg’ is sou i t iW ) iCK J 
1 Cape ally that It 1ud wi noweve ippears ¢t ¢ 
Itt sd and land cut its way through, ; at * Nothing’ is more estimable than a good « 1 On | now ) 
: a cor Ww t e « ( i } ‘ ri 
" N ized | tlo int heart } " : , ° NO g singthana charm we 1 nu , ; 4 
laps Vhyt v j yme to Carcas e?? ’ bal Oe i ean 
. | ‘ : a * Nothing’ rejoices the atest number of pe 13 => 
t ine i ar ning \ tw ts dale, > i : ra is It mpat t 
| Rouze appears a ist Ww 1a pair of enorm 3 3- ye than h t y tence. 
a . . ’ I 1 and competency [ oat 1 that P ! i 
1 rel Tt. \ e spoil escried, : re v t i ha : 
t ( wh rodu av Ne effec yn his partner’s N ‘ sn . rrat ation 3 
t y ttol t “ : - £ 
1e] we aie, r 3 [ am sorry . for t 2 so late T tis , 1s g < 
It fade lrool and it died I - V Uise } ‘ elope 
Drove ‘ g on True, 1 Durandin, and if you Here is ‘ Nothi repeated nine times, y ss 1a ier | W contact h the fire 
ms , } } t f Tr ell .” . } 
fron Your juta flower, pretty maiden, be ware, ch > we will put the affuir off till to-morrow. ‘Nothing tantly «@ t & i » leap i 
Distinguish the spider, and fly ; | “Night is approaching,” continued Rouse, “let us ince then ‘ Nothing’ possesses a worth which can- , ‘ ysl e,and thence, with the spect : 
exe! for Man is a worm that oft preys on the fair, make haste.” It began in truth to grow dark, and not be multiplied, itis no wonder that it is of such in- | 2!%2, !nto he mi idle of a coun ry-dance—running 
> {) shout vit ) } wor 
And you, like your rose-bud, may die. ‘ the fog which covered the city concealed every thing | estimable value. Like ry . ut the ~ with | ; 
 fror - 2 \ _ lig tra\ é W pened aud 
’ “re but a few lights, when Rouse declared himself ready. In offering, therefore this delectable article to our eta “ : ght 7 t. with | ' 
LAY Of ‘TITAR . . > . . f } Ww mu tud ulilla Instaut, Willi Us ile€ 
J A CHARGE OF DRAGOONS, Durandin would have preferred waiting till neither | readers this morning, we must give them great plea- jo, The lieht-footed tassee be aa | 9) 
mibers | Transiated from the French rr paces | ' } . in oe ~~ A ee ee ee 
: | party could see the other,but his opponent, taking his | sure and happiness, since whatever they may be in ves still pursued, ran like fawns be is, 
' Y y ‘ » whe | 28s ae } ea ea ' . aa SS ; : ; ’ 
a Nothing ig more monotonous than the life led by | position, told him that as he was the insulted person | search of, they are sure in ‘ Nothing’ to be more grati- and not fa hind their flying swains, who had 
re , rt nrc } 4 "T'} > nenall l 6 i Mis ™ . " ar 
ademas ers in certain provincial garrisons. They usually | he must fire firs fied than in having every thing they can desire.— t every thing but se vauo I 
Tooth= select a coffee house,in which to spend their even- The convulsive twitching of poor Durandin’s | jgerc. adv. ! prayel 6 wer 1 ou 
calls os Ihe cit vis badly rece ved there, and g ves, math ana 3 to rid totane my u t 
. Deestane Th nada \ site 
neon ies \ some practica who wasatwmpt lee : \ Pheasana 4 
- t ‘ 
y ve I i il | n { ty “ f ! ' 4 Ss 4 . , 
» Ol ela wor Is s eve jake u ei Rk fell w »t ' Grievi t his , Liverpool, tu “ ad ‘ , 
t r } t V »> went b ( i . t 
‘ , i ervations upon t n: but on the w lluck when saw antag st rolli conv ( precise local situati l to s cha 
mend 3 om ; > when he att she ; : v ( 
‘ ' passes t tt sly I'he {hic ein ear SIV ' od. Dur n hastened to him “ ) a ia i I t 
; ° ! fo d yo gentien s ted r : ty t 
eee rison at Carcassone were precisely in this predica- | begaed him to takea little of the cordial with whic found two gentlemen seated, one at front and t [tv ent ver 
BUI = 2 ‘ ' ” + 1 . . ° 
: , } : sa : thre ar € proprietors insist are 
the dis ment, when one ol them, named Renaud, a sub-licu- he had taken care to provi le himself. After sip- ‘ rat tne — and th 7 prietors insiste 1 ther 3 se ans i 
F 3 ret } > oft th al he «9 ‘ le oa } 
ntirely tenant, entered the coffee-house, one morning usher- ping a few drops the wounded man said with a dying were (wo places left, though not on the same side as y}yo¢ rh floor 
Ske . sented. Tha ataut wentlaman inaias he had « 

e tooth- ing in alittle man with a large nose and anenormous | voice: “Iam very guilty, sir, but it is painful to die l. The stout gentleman insisted he had a ) a red cap on; othe valu 6 that he 
° } \ ad, vht te »the places tr shar } a } r : . 
cay mM belly, the whole mounted on two short legs, and | without seeing one’s friends—if you could—” “Cer. | 8"* *° have the plac together; and, relusing to ¢ n shape of a b t us larve as an ox, and 

‘ r a wal tha l = . f ~ fi . } re Sr 1 > 
yin’ wrapped up in an odd travelling costume. They | tainly,” suid Durandin all in tears, “certainly brave ‘#¥e! by the coach, took a chaise and four hors rom win and brimstone But 
2 tu seated themselves, and the little mar gravelycalled | youne man, | will run and bring them.” “ What! id travelled alone, sued the prop rs, but was Lid, tha came a n gd U é 
lung, ° 7 . * , - : i r L ore t 1 is f He 
“ft eh? rtwo cups of coflee. Some of the ofhcers who hap- | could you ve me in this state? do vou wish when er . Town, ‘ , a 
of this : . the igs, T nist ) I I 
. pened to be there, ready began to joke about t 1return to find ¢ se? 1 d beg of ’ . I ' 7 | 
a firm f to ilread) f to joke about the | you return ( y a cory I dared beg of rHE BLACK CAT. ed Ww el ' 
c ans ee t whe } > ae ' - ' P - ¢ 
cur “? ince of the cit when one of them, Ron ou—perhups by assisting me to walk—but no it is What an a ) creature is man! Now he en re} ‘ no tra eD 
1 eve vanced to the table where the new comers were, | impossible forme to take astep | am so weak.” “I measures the Heavens and calculates the Eclipses he be like a fid t st of old Mr. $ 
, r ' ° ‘} ¢ } } . ‘ ] c a ae 
even and observed “he thought he had had the pleasure of | will try and carry you,” said Durandin, and after ma- | to a second—Anon, he rushes into the battle ar vary no lke a il toru 
vs seeing the gentleman at Pontoise.” ‘ No sir, net at | ny attempts he at last got him upon his shoulders, uts opwward 10 lace of Opposing cannon. But The next Sunday br ir] } 
“AT ' a . 7 ' . t j 
es Ca ntoise,” answered Durandin (the name of thelittle | and took his course towards the citv, repeating to t there be tspark Sup) tion in him-—il ever ¢ he wary 
tnan) smiling with a satisfied air; “if [ have the ho-| himself: ‘* Why the devil did I come to Carcassone ce ; en ee orig, ! ened 
c . ‘ . . “ : and Goblins, he turns pale and trembles at the. visay ‘ t 
| or of having been seen by you, it must have been at!1 begin by killing an officer of light cavalry, and'| | thine i teat sii 1 , > ’ ee 
; : = ; ; _s rustiing of a ieat se W ol nguid 
Gisors, which I have left for the first time in my life,” | he is as heavy as a gendarme.” In reality the dying : ; , ne 
fs 4 } ’ } wh: a8 ‘ 2 q - ° Ol! ail the ludicrous st if Ww 1 Have Hee Te) 1 fat rl 
. add . t ‘ 66 ioht c at Gisors ' x w he : na hie } 1 oie } ‘ } . 
home edhe with @ sigh. Hight, it was at Gisors; | man was ve icavy, and his long legs armed with ¢ none would surpass what my own rer hich they had recent ‘J 
in any e devil could have put Pontoise into my head! | spurs, which were continually banging against Du euces supply, could lL but halt paint what oe pa was incredulous, and his dis 1 
rp rain ; 7 r » | ’ = , } } ' ' 
, of Vt certainly it was at Gisors, I retember your face | randin’s, made the latter's progress extremely slow , re 1.—It is now as tresh in my mind as when m ted the time. He spoke of optical 
Hen well, itis a face not easily forgotten.” jand painful. In ashort time fatigue compelled him | Chiel mace hall of the nectar of lile e absurdity of supposing immaterial being 
I “You are very good Sir,” said Durandin, rising, | to take a moment's repose ; but upon the complaints Ina country place where the beiief in the ap-| could be seen by unaided vision—the folly and 
whilst Rouze turned his head to conceal his laughter. | of the wounded man, whose convulsions became | |'@hthc' t Ghosts, and of the existen ! wickedness ofa superstitious belief in theese ng 





“Rouze,” said Renaud, “I have toinform you that | frightful, he took | p again andcarried him thirty 

‘ial the leman is one of my friends lately arrived 1 aces further, when he was again obliged to drop 
: chem from Gisors, that he is recommended to my atten- jhim. Finall; after many halts and much difficulty, 
sive the tions, and I beg of you to putan end to your jokes | they found themselves ata small distance from the 
e medi foril you insult him you insult me also.” city. Poor Durandin as much harassed as his victiin, 
of the “Jokes is not the word, my dear passionate fel-| was panting excessively. ‘Ob! good, excellent, and 
among )w; [ have seen the gentleman at Gisors, and I am | generous man,” said offic er of dragoons in a scarcely 
er, Pro determined to embrace an old acquaintance.” Say- | audible voice, “I will no longer take advantage of 

c 


ing this Rouze hugged Durandin until he almost 


stifled him. 


I think 


rand bringing my friends you may yet 


; me here, and 


your virtuous courage leave 


Finally he let him go, red in the face as | that by ru:nir 


lad] ' 
& boiled lobster, perceiving himself roughly handled | get back before my soul shall have altogether winged 


by Renaud, with whom he disputes, whilst another | its flight. 


Run, run, as fast ag you can, you no doubt 





rr } | } ‘ ’ 
cess, he omcer advanced to Durandin, who had dropped upon | will find them at the coffee house.” And Durandin, 
erior t a bench, exclaiming as he rubbed his sides, ‘‘ What | already in a melting perspiration, set off as quickly 

If ob 4devilof a man! Iam sure one or two of my ribs as he could, 

ding to d r ‘ °° oT 

are broken. Why did I come to Carcassone?” The I say to them?” thought he as he 
a cuUuMe a y . : | a 

‘heer assured him Rouze was amusing himself at | ets of Corcassone holding his belly 
N Y Us expense, and that he must demand an explana- | and wining his forehead, “ What good can come of 
f ping 2 ! 

tion. 


‘““Yescertainly,” resumed Durandin, “because | it 


5 but perh ips some thing very disagreeable to 
2¢ saw me at Gisors (a pretty little town by the way) 


none, 


|} me,who am naturally so peaceable: why am I so dex- 
| 


Witches was as re eral as that of the Bible, there 


was a haunted house. "The story was, that the 
mer owner who had been what they called a 
vad man and died suddenly, haunted it It re 
mained vacant for some years, ull the coming 
age and marrving, determined to {ix his 1 
dence there, the ehust of his father to the 
otwitbstan r, Alter the use of paiut and 


White-wash so | 


pearance, and thereby render it uuinhabitable t 


> t} 
But the 


eeclyv as to remove its Gloomy ap 


Ghosts, he determined to remove home. 


nore toset every unearthly thing at dehance, it 
Wiis I ed to have a dance the first bight. _In- 
Vitatic were given, accordingly, to the young, 
far and near, except to the lads whe from some 
pique we re omitted. Stung with resentn ent at 
the insult, revenge was determined upon.—Fot 
this purpose they procured a large black cat, an 
I we Ler up In straw, desmeared proiusely wi 
} ir 1 ja ind w th the whole we r 
¢ na bag, they set off for the Haunted H f 
It w & past oO } ight when the \ iri ( fie 


as tending to withdraw the fear and revere: 








e the Creator—whose supremacy \ i} 
gs, Visible and invisible. All this w we 

but he went further, and declared in no mea 
ed terms, his unbeliet in any thing supernatural 
having been seen on the late occas ; and tl 
gave great oflence to the old, and was matter of 
astonishment to the young. W could doubt 
what any had seen! Ou » set tovethe 
much pleased and instructed by j cer 
lair or that time, at le ey had heard a ¢ 
cea’ f truth 

The revenge wascompiete—bdut it f yrremt 
imperfect till the truth was tet’, alld our part 
we | e paid dearly for the Viet V had not 
the g } parson, who Wwe ¢ to j 
himsel” mght after so much clamor, thought | 
ner to interlere aud ve t thins 1 

est. 

Vir. Savary ana \ et } to their house 
in i years were t ent ) Iipply t 
place osts and goblins with thrilty « re 
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‘ Vast sj t s 
I ves \W & i 
is tre t s that 
t i was ssed v 
Was \ ils l saw 
ist t irst roni 
s y s ’ ses ch 
s st Jergone 
i v s iW cm 
tt ns Wer ] there 
é eagerness for n t 
tr gy e, t € rness 
5 €ss. © 1] wast en ki 
every in lise f my spirit I rushe 
eve ¢ 9g € 1 ] W | SSCSScc 
V iwt é f tog me the « } 
‘ ‘ ] v uds 1 Z in l@ plies 
Ss i Wider than the sufyge ol n 
I w the ma e | nacies ol Mouhe- 
is g i the vapoury ocean like the 
S ‘ I saw the whole esty the 
qing ve air, with all its eplendour of colouring 
g tempests, its boundless reservoire of the 
ain, its fiery forges of the thunder. Still I rushe 
Ista 1 by unconscious power, and filled with a 
my new strength As I accidentally 
Asse ver a broad expanse of vapour, which lay 
f 1 smooth under the meridian beams, I look 
“nwards. The speed of my shadow as it swept | 
ss the cloud, first caught my eye. But I was in 
r ent struck with still keener astonishment 
, shape which fell there. It bore the coinplete 
ne of aa eagle; [ saw the broad wings, the strong 
rm, the beak and head framed for rapine; the des 


truction of prey was in every movement. The truth 
flashe } me My spirit had transn grated into the 
king of the feathered 1 My first sensations were 
of th ivenest melancholy | was to be a prisoner | an 
o nore in the form of an inferior nature. I was 
s to be exiled from the communion of man. 1 was 
r years or ages, to be a fierce and Llood-devouring 
reature, the dweller among mountains and precipices 
irsued man, a terror to al! the beings of its nature, | 
ern, solitary, hated, and miserable Yet I had 
pse msolation. Though retaining the ruthless 
mpulses ny forest state, I felt that iny lot was now | 
ftened, that my fate was cest in a mould of higher | 
bilities of enjoyment, that | was safer from the 


essant fears of pursuit, from the famine, the thirst, 
wounds, and the inclemency of the life of the wil- 
erness. I felt eti!la higher alleviation of my destiny 


a sense that the very enjoyments, few and lonely 





as they were, which were added to my existence, were 





proof that my captivity was not to be forever. The 
ret tions of my hur career still mit 1 with 
the keen and brute impulses of my present ng; but 
they were no longer the scorpion scourges that had | 


once tortured me. I remembered with what eager | 


longing 1 had often looked upon the clear heavens of 


nd envied every bird that 1 saw soaring in 





vi 
e sunshine I remembered how often, in even the 


ours ol ambition, I had wishe 


s cn aoe . is et } : 
to exchange existence Vv the 1bis tbat 1 had seen 


sporting over the banks of the Nile, and then spreading 
his speckled wings, aud floating onward to the T 


inaccessible to the arrow How 





bais, ut a 

often had I g i at the eagles which | started at the 
head of my hunting train from the country of the 
Cataracts, and while I watched their flizht into the 





hishest re gion of the blue and lovely atu sphere, saw 
their plumage turned to gold and purple as they rose 
through the coloured light of the clouds, or poised 
ves in the full radiance of the sunbeams! This 








enjoyed it tothe full. The mere faculty of motion is 
an induigence; but to possess it without restraint, to 


Lave unlimited space before me for its exercise and | 


to traverse it without an exertion ; to be able to speed 
with a swiftness surpassing all human rapidity, t 
speed through a world, and to speed with the simple 
wave of a wing, was a new sense, a source of pleasure 
that alone might almost have soothed my calamity.— 
rhe t 

changes, the contrasted majesty of the mountains with 
the living and crowded luxuriance of the plains below, 


were perpetually before my eyes; and tardily as they 


yeauty of nature, the grandeur of the elemental 


:mpressed themselves on my spirit, and often as they 
were degraded and darker by the necessities of my 
animal nature, they still made their impression. My 


better mind was beginning to revive. At length, one | 


day as I lay on my poised pinions, basking in the 
et Sood 


sun, and wondering at the flood of radiance that from 
his orb illumined earth and heaven, | lamented with 


almost the keenness of human regret, that | was des- | 


titute of the organs to make known to man the mag- 


nificence of the powers of creation, thus seen nigh, | brought. 


forgotten that a tempest had been gathering in the 


and escape from its overwhelming ruin. When | m 


the attempt it was too late. 1 saw nothing before, 
below, or above me, but rolling volumes of vapour, 
Lizhtning began to shoot through the depths of the | to summon assistance. 





cate myst 
storm. | 








THE 
4 


Was enveloped 


wild pang 


l was carried t 


and for the fir 





rso manyvth 
fe from the lustr 
my ravine, feathered 


th atorrent that bounded from 


? 


a wingless, 
earth-fixed thin 


» provinces of the sky 


el less exile from the 


vain to discover 





my faculties still retaine 
t; and | felt myself invo! 
to spring forward, and launch 
bosom of t! But I was at length 
nted with the 


As the evening 


whom I| had see 
r, bringing a 
robes, which they put on me. 
held to my face, when all was 


that I lad trans 


1 was now the daughter 





most extrava 
But envy exists even in the moun- 
ose of opium, administered 
by arival beauty, had suddenly extinguisbed a bargain, 
| been already far advanced, with an envoy 
ym the r yal harem of Persia. 


destined to be 
zant purchaser 
Circassia; and a « 


My parents were 
they had torn their garments, and 
ne for three davs On this eve 
were io have 
ran incursion upon the tribe of my suc 


horsemen of the who 


cessful rival, and to have avenged my death by general 
xtermination. While all was in suspense the light 
into the eyes of the dead beauty, the colour 


vad dawned on her cheeks, her lig s had moved ; 


st to their 
ornaments, and 
| invited the Persian to renew bis purchase, and carry 
bevond the chance of future doses 


Che Persian came in full gallop, and approved of 
possession of his long-bearded lord ; m) 
| parents embraced me, wept over me, protested that | 
was the light « cir eyes, and sold me without the 
That night | was packed up like 
a bale of Curdistan cloth, was flung on a horse, and : 
carried far from the mountains of Circassia. 

At the Persian court I lived sumptueusly, and in 
perpetual terror; I ate off dishes of gold, 1 slept on 
beds fringed with pearl, yet I envied the slave who 
Everg thing round me was dis- 
My Persian lord 


cht was now fully within my possession, and | | 





vept the chamber 
trust, discontent, and treachery 
| was devoted to me for a month; and at the end of 
arned from an old female slave, that | 
| was to be poisoned, as my place was to be supplied by 
1a new favourite, and it was contrary to the dignity 
|} of the court that I should be sold to a subject. 
old friend further told me, that the poison was to be 
adininistered in a pomegranate that night at supper, 
and mentioned by what mark I was to know the fatal 
On that night there was a banquet in the 
harem, the Monarch was beyond all custom courteous, 
and he repeatedly invited me to drink perfumed liquors 
as the hivhest token of his regard, from his own table. 
At length, in a sportive tone, he ordered a dish of 
pomegranates from his favourite garden to be divided 
among the fairest of the fair of the harem. 
sank within me, as I heard the sentence of death. But 
I became only the more vigilant. 
The fruits were flung by the Monarch to 
cloudless, and serene. In this contemplation I had | his delighted guests; till at last but two remained. — 
| One of them, I saw, was the marked one. 
rizon. It bad rapidly advanced towards me. It | refused it, would have argued detection of the treachery, 
enwrapped me before J had time to spread my pinions | and must have been followed by certain death. 
he moment when his hand touched it, I exclaimed 
that a scorpion had stung me, and fell on the fioor in 


| that time, I 


To 





The dish was 





This produced a momentary confusion. The 
which confused my vision and clogged my wings.— | Monarch dropped his fruit from his hand, and turned | 
Quick as the love of life could 
world of cloud. As I still struggled fiercely to extri- | urge me, I darted towards the table, and changed the 
I saw a shape standing in the heart of the | places of the two pomegranates, and I received from | 
knew the countenance. It was Azrael; | the hand of the Sofi the one which was now next to | 
still awful, but with its earlier indignation gone. My | his royal touch. 
strength sank and withered before him. My powerful and tasted the fruit, which | praised as the most ex- | 
pinion flagged. 1 waited the blow. It was mercy. I | quisite of all productions of the earth 
saw him stretch forth the fatal hand again. The | satisfied with his performance, now put the remaining | 


I bowed to the ground in gratitude, 


The Monarch, 


CONS TELLATION 


ST NR LA ER ES YE Oe 








re to hus lips lL saw the royal epicure devour it to 
tt st rsel, bsery the process Without the 
mpunction; he enjoyed i prodigiously In 

h is ness that he would not enjoy it long, I 
| up every jew Leon I } gather in my 
4 er the mowent [ left t banquet ring the 

- e to br eurliest inte rence of the 

tr ‘ wiv la rs were scarcely completed, 


shen an Uproar in the palace told me that my pome 


granate was effectual I'he old slave came flying in 
} 


immediately after, saying that all the physicians of the 





city had been ordered to come to the Soti’s chamber 
it he was in agony, and that there were ‘ strong 
suspicions of his having been poisoned! he old 
Nubian laughed excessively as she communicated her 
lnitenigence and at the same time recommended my 
flaking ad ay he nuit to es Ape I lost no 
' € ' we ‘ € ! 
But as I passed the windows of the royal chamber 
ld not r tt impulse to see how his supper 
succeeded with hin. Climbing on my oid panion & 
shoulders, | looked in. He was surrounded by a crowd 
of physicians of all ranks and races, Jews and infidels 
offering their nostrums; and all answered by the 


most furious threats, that unless they recovered him 
before the night was over, the dawn should see every 
one of them without his head. He then raved at his 
wn blunder, which be appeared to have found out in 
all points, and cursed the hour when he ate pome 
granates tor supper, and was outwitted by a woman 
ile then rolled in agony. I left him yelling, and heard 
him, long after 1 had reached the boundaries of the 
harem gar len. He died before he had time to cut off 
the piysicians’ heads. Before dawn he was with his 
forefathers. 

Throuch what changes of life I now ran, I re- 
member but little more. All is confused before my 
eyes. | became the captive of a Bedoueen, fed his 


camels, moved the jealousy of the daughter of a neigh- 
bouring robber, was carried off by his wild riders in 
consequence, and left to perish in the heart of the 
ble r. From this horrible fate 1 was rescued, after 


days of wandering and famine, by a caravan which 
had lost its way, and by straying out of the right road 
came to make prize of me, ‘The conductor of the es- 
perty, fed me until | was in 


ulness for the slave market at Astrachan, and 


cort seized ine as his pre 


sold me toa travelling Indian dealer in Angora goats 
hair and women. I was hurried to the borders of 
the Ganges, an 1 consigne dtothe court of a mighty 


sovereign, black as ebony, and with the strong re- 


semblance to an overgrown baboon. I was next the 
Sultana of a Rajahpoot. 1 was then the water-carri- 
er of a Turcoman horse-stealer; | was the slave of a 
Roman matron at Constantinople, who famished and 
flogged me to make a convert, and when I at last 
owned the conversion, famished aud flogged me to 
keep to my duty. She died, and I was free from 
the scuurge, the ten ple, and the dungeon I have 
but one confession more to make. Can the ear of the 
holy son of Jehoshaphat, the wisest of the wise, listen 
to the compacts of the tempter? ‘The fair speaker 
paused; the Rabbi shrank at the werds But the 


dying penitent before him was no longer an object of 





either temptation or terror He pre sed his hands 
upon his bosom, bowed his head, and listened. 

“ The fainting beauty smiled, and taking from her 
locks a rich jewel, placed it on the hand of her hearer. 
‘ My story is at an end,’ said she. ‘I had but one 
trial yet to undergo. The King of the Spirits of 
Evil urged me to deliver myself overtohim. He 
promised ine instant liberty, the breaking of my 
earthly chain, the elevation in the highest rank of 
earth, the enjoyment of riches beyond the treasures of 
kings. The temptation was powerful; the wealth 
which you now see round me, was brought by hands 
that might have controlled the elements, but I had 
learned to resist all that dazzled the eye. Ambition 


was not for my sex, yet I might have at this hour| 


ranked at the head of the race of woman; a spell was 
within my power, by the simple uttering of which, | 
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of darkar without treading on the thorns of pain! 
The Rabbi knelt. ar 1 prayed more fervently re 
Was rous¢ t! epsigh of thes erer Now 
pray tor me nolonger,’ were ber words; ray for 
the peace of Jerusalem Uhe Rabbi prayed for y 
restorat of Zion. As his prayer arose, he heard 
Itechoed by voices of sweetness that sank into @ 
soul Lie looked upon the couch; the suth ‘ 
de but the struggle of death bad not dist 

feat She lay still lovely, and he knew that d a 
ter of the t 1 been loosed for ever, and t} al the 
tria l€ ed in mere y. Ile rose to call the 
atte: nts to watch by the dead, but the halls Were 
en ile then turned to the porch, and pondering 
on ti Vays destiny, set his face in awe and sor. 
row tow ni vn home Ile looked ba k once 
mo { where was the porch through which he had 
s y passed W here was the stately mansi: nit- 
St \li t re the eye was the dim and yellow ex- 
aise eods that covers the foot of Hebron, He 
looked \ : he saw but the heathy sid s of 
the ith the city on its brow; he looked below 
hin esaw bot the endless range of fertile plain 
that is the desert; above him, all was th ie 
glory of midpight. ‘The palace wasair. Had he been 
in atrat id he seen a vision? Had a warn 

ing igiven to himinadrean? Whokn weth ? 
But is it nut recorded in the book of the house of Je. 
hoshaphat; who shall tell? Go, thou who readest, 
and learn wisdom, Are not all things dust and air? 


ESCAPE OF THE CAPTIVES, 


On the [Sth ultimo we presented to our readers an 
account of some ofthe adventures of “ Peter Simple, 
and his companion O’Brien, who had been made pris- 
oners in l’rance and were attempting their esc pe 
The narrative ceased with a relation of their conceal- 


ment near Flushing by a person who had undertaken 
to assist them in their design, Their hiding place 
was a cavity in the snow ina small wood not far from 
the town, 

O’Brien, it should be mentioned, had received pro- 
motion during his continement by the French, 

‘“The ensuing morning we looked out anxiously 
for the promised assistance, for we were not very rich 
in provisions, although what we had were of a very 
afternoon that we perceived a little girl coming to- 
wards us escorted by a large mastiff. When she ar- 
rived at the copse where we lay concealed, she cried 
out to the dog in Dutch, who immediately scoured 


the wood until he came to our hiding place, when he 


{ quality. It was not until three o'clock in the 


crouched down at the entrance, barking furiously, and 
putting usin no small dread, lest he should attack 
us; but the little girl spoke to him again, and he re- 
mained in the same position, looking at us, wagging 
his tail, with his under jaw lying on the snow. She 
soon came up, and looking underneath, put a basket 
in, and nodded her bead. We emptied the basket, 
O’Brien took out a napoleon and offered it to her; 
she refused it, but O’Brien forced it into her hand, 
upon which she again spoke to the dog, who com- 
menced barking so furiously at us, that we expected 
every moment he would fly upon us. The girl at the 
same time presenting the napoleon, and pointing to 
the dog, | went forward and took the napoleon from 
her, at which she immediately silenced the enormous 
brute, and laughing at us, hastened away. 

‘ By the powers that’s a fine little girl,’ said O’Bri- 
en; ‘I'll back her and her dog against any man. 
Well, I never had a dog set at me for giving money 
before, but we live and learn, Peter; now, Ict’s see 
what she brought in the basket.’ We found hard 


boiled eggs, bread, and a smoked mutton ham, with a 
large bottle of gin. ‘ Whata nice little girl! I hope 


she will often favour us with her company. I’ve been 
thinking, Peter, that we’re quite as well off here as in 
a midshipman’s berth.’ 

‘ You forget you are a lieutenant.’ 

‘ Well, so I did Peter, and that’s the truth, but it’s 
the force of habit. Now let’s make our dinner. It’s 


might have sat on a throne, the noblest throne at this | a new fashioned way though of making a meal, lying 

tT ’ : . P \ 
hour upon earth, This, too, I resisted. But the | down, but however it’s economical for it must take 
wore overwhelming temptation was at hand; the King | longer to swallow the victuals.’ 


of Evil stood before me in a garb of splendour in- 
expressible, and offered to make me the possessor of 
all the secrets of magic. He raised upon the earth 
visions of most bewitching beauty ; he filled these 
halls with shapes of the most dazzling brightness ; he 
touched my eyes, and I saw the secrets of other 
worlds, the people of the stars, the grandeur of the 
mighty regions that spread above this cloudy dwelling 
and prison of man, ‘The temptation was beyond all 
resistance, | was on the point of yielding, when I saw 
the Spirit of Evil suddenly writhe as if an arrow 
had shotthrough him ; his brightness instantly grew 
dim, his strength withered, and even while I gazed, 
he sank into the earth. Where he had stood, I saw 
nothing buta foot print, marked as if the soil had) 
borne fire; but another form arose. I knew Azrael; ! 
his countenance had now lost all its terrors. He 
told me that my trials were come to their conclusion. | 
That guilty as I was, my last allegiance to the tempt- 
er was broken; that the decree had gone forth for | 
my release, and that this night I was to inhabit a form 
of clay no more.’ The Rabbi listened in holy fear to 
the language of the wearied spirit, and for a while was 
absorbed in supplication, He then repeated the pray- | 
ers for the dying hours of the daughters of Israel. 
‘It was for this that 1 summoned you son of Je- 
hoshaphat,’ said the sinking form. ‘It was to soothe 
my last hour on earth with the sounds of holy things, 
and to fill my dying ear with the wisdom of our fa- 
thers. So shall my chain be gently divided, and the 
hand of the angel of death lead me through the valley 


©The Romans used to eat their meals lying down, 
su I have read, O’Brien,’ 

‘l can’t say that I ever heard it mentioned in 
Ireland, but that don’t prove that it was not the case ; 
so, Peter, I'll take your word for it. Murder! how 
fast it snows again. I wonder what my father’s think- 
ing on just at this moment.’ 

This observation of O’Brien’s induced us to talk 

about our friends and relations in England, and after 
much conversation we fell fast asleep. The next 
morning the{snow had fallen about eight inches, and 
weighed down upon our upper blanket so much, that 
we were obliged to go out and cut stakes to support it 
from the inside. While we were thus employed, we 
we heard a loud noise and shouting, and perceived 
several men, apparently armed, and accompanied with 
dogs running straight in the direction of the wood 
where we were encamped. We were much alarmed, 
thinking that they were in search of us, but on a sud- 
den they turned off in another direction, continuing 
with the same specd as before. * What could it be ? 
said Ito O’Brien. ‘I can’t exactly say, Peter; ' 
I shouldthink that they were hunting something, a 
the only game that [ think likely to be in such a pls 
as this are otters,’ [ was of the same opinion. V 
expected the little girl but she did not come, and afl 
looking out for her till dark, we crawled into our hi 
and supped upon the remainder of our provisions. 

The next day, as may be supposed, we were vi 
anxious for her arrival, but she did not appear at 
time expected. Night again came on, and we wi 
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LT TT © SU renner ee ee EE Um” 
without having any sustenance, except a small | man, to comfort me, for to tell the truth, | 4 
f bread that was left, and son i which w ! h distressed at i ’ } . | 
: jaining in the flask Pete satd O'Brien, ts gone t t 
st nt come a it w, Tiit what Tecan [« xpiained . i ¢ / 
I fo erhere like,‘ Well 
two i wo a yvered uch | ] I 
I b Z es fs! 1008 i} itt ve { 
( k, Pm for prov ns nd { mat er h de no 
langer, for in thi I look as much of a boor as’ much as 
y man in Holl ret betwe 
We passed an uneasy 1 ht, as we felt convinced  noti I « 
é rthat the danger was so great that they dare not’ burg, and four 
venture ist u rthat being overruled, they had | [ passed it, and t 
ved us, and left us to mage how we could. the same ca 
r! ext morning I< ed up the only tree but walk ‘ thie i i 
in the copse and ked round, es] lly in the di-| and so did I mu i ex { 
rectlon the far y the woman! he can pto Ket i ) t A 
w had pointed 0 to us OU i ( concealment I gr ins we [ | 
but nothing was to be seen t one vast tract « it convent to pi I 
country covered with snow, and now and then a vehi point !to m ul tH) ! t 
( passin it a star n the Middl rgr ea :@ k \ t ‘ ! 
H ed, and found O'T prepari fur a start. | convinced ! s 
He was ver lanchol ! 1 to me Peter, if! lish. I then knew ther { t 
{ taken, y t atallrisks put on yous girl’s| so [ first burst tinal 8 | 
5 »to Flushing to the cabaret. The w n | the to for e, | ki \ is hee 
men there | am sure will prot you ! send vou het ont 1 vith such ara ithe pat t? 
i to England, Il only want two Nap leons; take, | doubt il het r ered it Lhe 
the ré you will require them. If lam not back | left him, and have run back as hard w j 
y to-night, set off for Flushing to-morrow rning.’| any thing for Peter to fill bis 7 ins = 
Brien waited some little time longer talking with! Now, Peter, wl 3 I f vy SAV 
e; and it then being past four o ‘k he shook me! out of the mouth of babes th is wisd , 
by the han ul vithout speaking, left the wood.! although I never saw any thing come out of their 
I never felt mis le during the whole time sir we mouths but sour milk, yet perhaps | may be more for 
were first put int risen at Toulon till that moment nate this time, for, Peter, vou're but a baby 
1 when he was a bundred yards off, | knelt down Not a sma ©’ Brien, although not quite s 
and | ] | ha I ent two hours, and it) la is Fur ry that you tory ¢ 
was quite d k when I heard a noi it a distance Niy idea t Let at re rt fa 
italva every m nearer and neare? On a house. They have assisted u ) i 
sudden | heard a rustling of the bushes ,and hastened | to do so again; if they refuse, we must push ont 


was vered with snow, in 
but 


an eior 


blanket, wh 
that they might not per 


in dashed after me 


uncer the 
hope ive the entrance; 


I was hardly there, before 





mous wolf. 1 cried out, expecting to be torn to pieces 
every moment—but tlie creature lay on his belly, his 
h wide open, his eyes glaring, and his long tongue 
cing out his mouth and although he touched 
me he wa oO ¢ }that he id not attack me 
The noise increased, and | immediately perceived that 
it was the hunters suit of him Thad craw 
in feet first, the w in he fore st that we 
lay head and tail t out as f yuld, and 





two hundred yards off 


perceived men and dogs not < 
re tree, and had 


in full chace 
not ascended six feet 
flew to the hole, an 
was killed The hun 

me, ] had in the :nean time climbed up the trunk of 
the tree, and hid mysell! 


not fift 


the dogs 
the wolf 


when they came up; 


In a very short tin 





Ts being too 





serve 


as well as [ could Being 


n yards from them, I observed their expr 





surprise as they lifted ap the b 
the dead 
with them; their: 
not u lit, but I 
of the word * Englis 


anket ar 


sions of 
dragged out 





carried away 
iversation being in Dutch, I could 
1 they made use 
The hunters and dogs quit 


woll, which the: 


lersta was certair 
put to descend, w! 
ikets, rolled 


and | was al 


1 pulling 


eb one 


ted the copse, 


| 
them returned, an 
her and wa 


up t ‘bl 
sed away with th 





nately e did tt ve r ndles vt lite! 
cht given from tt ) ] wait i rt ti ‘ 
then came down W hat to do | knew not If | 
not remain and O'}rien returned, what would he 


{ should be dead with cold before 
| 


morning. Ilooked for our bundles, and found that 


in the conflict between the dogs and the wolf, the 
had been buried among the leaves I recollecte 
O'Brien’s advice, and dressed myself he girl's 
dothes, but I could not make up my » to 
Flushing So Ll resolved to walk t farm 





house, which being close to the road, would give me 


achance of with O'Brien. I soon arrive 
there, and prowled round it for some time, but the 
doors and windows were all fast, and I dared not knock, 
after what the woman had said about her husband's 
At last, as | looked round 


loss what todo, I thought I saw 


meeting 


inveteracy to the English. 
and round quite ata 
a figure at a dis 

I hastened after it and saw it enter. [ 
then advanced very cautiously, for although I thought 
umght be O’Brien 
one 





ce proceeding in the direction of 


the ¢ pee, 


yet it was possible that it was 
in search of more 
jut T soon heard O'Brien’s voice, and ] 
I was close to him without 


[the men who chased the wolf, 
Plunue & 
hastened towards him. 
ind him sitting down with 
hands. At last he 
are you taken at 


, 


his perceiving me, and fi 
in his two 
cried, ‘O Pater! my poor Pater! 
last Could IT not lave you for one hour in safety 

Ochone! why did I lave you? My poor, poor Pa 
sure enough, and that’s why 
but, Pater, I would have made a man 
of you, for you'd all the materials, that’s the truth — 
and a fine mantoo. Where am I‘ look for you, 
Pater? Where am I to find you, Pater? You'r 
fast locked up by this time, and all my trouble ’s gone 
for nothing. But I'll be locked upt 10, Pater, Where 
you are, willl be; and if wecan’t goto England to 
Rether, why then we'll go back to that blackguard hole 
a Givet together. Ochone! ochone!’ O’Brien 
spoke no more, but burst into tears. J was much 


his face covered up 


ter! simple you were, 


j loved you . 


ailected with this proof of O'Brien’s sincere regard, | 


and I came to his side, and clasped him in my arms, 
O'Brien stared at me, ‘ Who are you, you ugly Dutch 
frow 2” (for he had quite forgotten the woman’s dress 


| of us 


Flushing and take our chance 


‘Well,’ ot 


we can do no better, so let's be off’ 


served O’Brien, after a pause, ‘I think 


We went to the 





farin-house, and as we approached the door, were met 
by the great mastiff. I started back, O’Brien boldly 
! ne } ‘TI ’ | 1 , ara oft | 
advance it a ciever 7, and thay anow us 
1 Til go up,’ said O'Br 
! poke, ‘and pat his head; i 


1dvanced to the dog 

and angrily at him. He patt 

rrowled, but O'Brien put his ar: 
} 


patting him again, whistled to 








loor of the farm-nouse. The dog followed him 
but closely. O'Brien knocked, and the door was opened 
by the little girl: t nastiff advanced to the girl 
then turned round, ficing O'Brien, as much as to sa 
‘Is he tocom The girl spoke to the d wna 
went in-doors. During her absence the mastitl laid 
lown at the threshold In a few seconds the w an 
who had Lrought us { Flushing came out, an 





desired us to enter She spoke very go 
ly her husband was abs 


told us that fortunat 
the reason why we had not been supplied 
a wolf had met her little ¢ 


irl return ng the other dav 








but had been beaten off by the stifT, and that st! 
was aframl to allow her to go ag that she hear 
the wolf had been killed this evening, and had inter 

her girl to have gone to us early to v ning 
That wolves were hardly known in countr u 
that the severe winter had brought them down to th 
lowlands, a very rare circumstance, occt rring perhay 
not once in twenty years. ‘But how did you pas 


ie; ‘ that has surprised my daugh 





the mastiff ?’ said 


ter and me.’ O'Brien told her, upon which she s 


ives.’ No the 
So I thought, fo: 
to doit, O’Brien 


f the death of the wolf, with all 


‘that the English were really ‘des 
| ever done the 


man had same 
nothing would have indu 


ed me 
then told the hist 


if we could not vet 


particulars, and our intention 
ter, of returning to Flushing 

‘] heard that Pierre Eustache came home yester 
day,’ replied the woman; ‘and I do think that you 
will be safer there than here, for they will never think 
of looking for you among the casernes, which join 
their cabaret.’ 

‘Will you lend us your 

‘| will see what l 
hungry ?’ 

‘ About as hungry as men who have eaten nothing 
for two days.’ 

‘Mon Dieu! c'est vrai. I never thought it was 
so long, but those whose stomachs are filled forget 


” 


assistance to get in 


can de, But are you not 


those who are empty. God make us better and more 
charitable !’ 

She spoke to the little girl in Dutch, who hastened 
to load the table, which we hastened to empty. The 
little girl stared at our voracity ; butat last she laughed 
out, and clapped her hands at every fresh mouthful 
which we took, and pressed us to eat more. She allowed 
me to kiss her until her mother told her that | was not 
a woman, wien she pouted at me, and beat me off. — 
Before midnight we were fast asleep upon the benches 
before the kitchen fire, and at day-break were roused 
up by the woman, who offered us some bread and | 
spirits, and then we went out to the door, where we | 
found the horse and cart all ready, and loaded with | 
vegetables for the market. The woman and little 
girl and myself got in, O’Brien leading as before, and 
the mastiff following. We had learnt the dog’s name, 
which was Achilles, and he seemed to be quite fond | 
We passed the dreaded barriers without inter- | 


at the moment,) but recollecting himself he hugged | ruption, and in ten ininutes entered the cabaret of | 


Mein hisarms. ‘ Peter, you come as near to an an- 


Eustache; and immediately walked into the little room } 


8el’s shape as you can, for you come in that of a wo- through a crowd of soldiers, two of whom chucked me ' 


PELL ATION 


SU Oe re RU reer “T 


‘ t | 
| 
; i 
‘ ym 
to Eus 
j shore a 
nglis 
\ k, lw 
i ‘ ulle tt 
: : iy own Wer 
t x i t ier 
i ) v n ia is it 
2 r man who could with 
} j sv ( with or n 
ity rus 5 ing,an Weeping 
t ) ( e f 
I | ‘ ) ion irtt ight 
That w e ten louis mo ir favou repl 
O'Brien 
| shall earn them,’ replied Eustache, ‘1 wer 
I am t} tter, for | ild not | a j 
r Che young frow with you is, [ su se, your 
ynpanion that my wite mer J le has begar 
tos rt I early Uom now, sit down ul 


g can be done tll dark 


O'Urien narrated the adventures attending our es 
ipe, at which Eust e laughed heartily ; the 
so at the mistake which his wife was under, ast 
ligations to the family. ‘If I did not feel incline 
to assist vou before, | do now, just for the laugh I shall 





have at her when I come back, and if she wants any 
more assistance for t sake of her relations, 1 shal! 
ind her of this enecdote; but she’s a good worar 





and a good wife to boot, only too fond of her sisters 
—aAt dusk he equijped us both in sailor's jackets and 


1 desired us to follow him boldly. Ue 
knew W hat, to 


trowsers, 





passed the guard, who him well 


sea already said one. ‘ You have quarrelled with 

ur wife At which they all laughed, and we 
ined We gained the beac }, jumped into his littl 
boat, pulled off to his vessel, and in a few minutes 


With a strong tide and a fair 
Scheldt, and the next 


r ner, 
} 


were under weigh. 
wird we were soon clear of the 
morn We steered 


ng a cutter hove in sight. 


der her lee, O'Brien hailed fur a 
lor the 
we shook hands, and 


xre under the 


ran ul boat, ar 


Eustache receiving my bill remainder of h 


money, wished us success ; ina 


few minutes found ourselves once 





1 pennant 
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THE DEAD ALIVE. 
COUNT CRABERT 
This is a remarkable piece of composition. Though 
we receive it through an English periodical, every 
thing about it We copy the first 
chapter, which is only introductory to the more strik 
ing portions that are to follow :— 


is un-English. 


The story of Count Chabert (which has recently 
been dramatized in France) is one of those frightful 
truths which, to paraphrase an expression of our Gal 
lic brethren, ‘ merits to be fictive ;’ and not, as it un 
happily is, a narrative of events that happened in our 
times. The writer of this brief notice has often been 
in company with M. and Madame de Ferraud, the | 
latter of whom always made a disagreeable impression 
upon him—a clever and rather pert woman, whos« 
dashing manner did not always veil her native vul- 
garity. 

It was no uncommon thing during the reign of Na- 
poleon, as emperor, for officers of distinguished merit 
to be named to the 
ruler intended them to be) of Count or Baron, what- 
ever their origin might have been: and it must be 
admitted that the much greater part of the officers in 
command of brigades and regiments on active service 
had acquired the wealth requisite to support their 
uew-fangled titles in a way which reflected no moral 
lustre upon them. It was usual to levy contributions 
for the use of the army, both in money and in other 
supplies, and to deliver, in return for these, orders on 
the treasury at Paris, which it was quite understood 


revival dignities (for such the 





were never to be paid, When mousey was furnished by | ings 


315 


ser yet 
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t 1S passage, the commander ¢ 
keptone half of it, and gave the remaindertotbetr 
s w iW ri yr & t! » 
! ta * t t ; r 
t resp lV t - 
i reeiv a town in & t 
r rmies | é that t 1 
Vealithiest rbitar 
trade who were concerned In 
IN transact! s re iniguitous 1 r 
t Ire ilitary, because they (the German 
lea sacrif I the intersst of their fe w towns 
; whereas the commanding officers 
rains asa sort of prize maney, as ¢ 
i 
joth M. and Madame de Ferraud are n lead 
Lif Colonel Chabert exist, itis inti t if 
th clusion of this recital 
SE ww 1.—Chamber fa Paris Soi 
‘Deuce take it! here’s the old hocus in e 
vat i : This sai i, the y g « lerk madea pelle 
of the i he was knawing, and threw it out of a 
narrow window, upon the hat of an unknown per 


10 traversed t surt-yar fa house situate 
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the Rue Vivienne, where 
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1, and can see nobouy, 





sunswered the chief clerk, as he om pleted the addi 
n of a bill of costs. W hat trick can we play that 
iinese whispered the third clerk, stop; ing short 
in the middle of the falsest of aii possible reasonings 
na pk g he Was sketching the minute I 
\ was writte means Of dictation to Wuree pr 
\ al neophytes who took copies of it 
Iie continued to dictate :—‘ Bui ty Lout 
VVUL,in his great wisdom, in re-a 
ins of his kingdom, understood—— W hat did 
lerstand ———fhe higit mission of iis st 
und remedied all theills of his fuithfu ubjects 
restoring to them all their unsold prope t 
> **? 


lebrated and loyal ordonnance, rendered in 





‘this villan 


three < 
Well 


paring to turu over with a wet finger the thickest Ic 


* Sto} said he, to the 


phrase has filled the page he added, in pre 


of his stamped paper, ‘ what fun have you projecte 
We 
clients between two and three o'clock in the morning 
We'll see if he come then, the old malefactor ! Such 
also was the opinion of the fourth clerk 


must tell him that the nob can only speak to his 


I'he third clerk resumed the phrase commenced— 
Are you the 


All proceeded at once—the pleading 


‘p 
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endered in * * * 





the copyists 


the chattering, and the plot. * Rendere 7 
hey W hat was the date of the ordonnance D 
the I’s, that makes the pages look fuller 


I 
1814 
ewn occupation. 

ree taps at the door interrupted the phr 
prolix pleading; and six weli-teethed clerks, wi 


said the first clerk, without di iinuing | 


urp eyes and frizzled heads, turned 


sound, and the first clerk, after having cried with 
tone of a boatswain, ‘Come in remained with 3 
face shrouded in a pile of papers, and continued to 


confect the bill of costs, 


The office was a large room, ornamented with tt 


lassic stove which adorns all the caverns of chican 


its flues crossed the chamber diagonally, and lost 


themselves in a blocked-up chimney, upon the mante 


iece of which were sundry pieces of bread, angles of 


eese, pork chops, bottles and glasses, and the prin 
cipal clerk’s cup of chocolate [he odour of these 






esculents amalgamated so well with the stench of the 
verheated stove peculiar to es and « re 
that the perfur ve of a fox could not hav evaile ver 
it The tloor was a! ver v ! i 
snow brought in by thecierks. Near the window 
vas the cylindrical writing-desk otf ai, t 
which was adjoined the table de ‘ rthe sec« 
clerk. It was between eight and nine the mor 
ing. The office had for hangings the large yellow 
vertisements announcing atlachmenis, s 3, &e 


vhich make the glory of an 
tov dirty to let 
there 


Paris where it 


attorney’s room! The 


windows were much light through 


them; besides which are very few attorneys 


dwellings in is possible to rr in the 


month of February without the aid of a la ’ 
every thing here was so 
sive to the suitor. It 
where prayers are weighed and paid for like groceries 
und if there were no old clothes’ shops with fluttering 


bre, black, greasy, and repul 


1,1 


there did exist damp sacristics 





rags an attorney’s office would form the m t 
fui topographic poetry that the social state 3 
Attorneys have not followed the progress of ” 


which procured inodores for us, and their chambers 
remain dusty as old confessionals, and dirty as barbers 
shops; it is true they are intended for the confession 
ind bleeding of clients 

* Where’s my penknife ? 
to the * * * you've put your pie upon the pleading! 


I 


I’m breakfasting 


‘Silence, gentlemen ! [hese several exclamations 
chimed together at the moment when tLe great-coated 
suitor entered, and he, atter shutting th rwit! 

the carefulness of a man under mistort e, seemed to 


search for some symptoms of politeness in the inexor- 


j Le . 
faces of the sixclerks. Accustom 


able or indifferent 
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¢ d vy. | } ( iV un Sure enough, and so it will, iid Jemmy : 
t , t fa y I to so 1! Pll pay you another time.” 1d 
. } 
: ike { ‘Never mindt it,”’ said Jacob “y 5 a 
ee ae ee as Se ee ee. ear wrnra it eat ‘ } 
\ I ur tion t at you's t . 
i , . 1 f r ‘ j t ™ 
toe hk ad NALS eh ie eet AG 8 \ Yes I, 1 ell say 
vy ‘ sm wavs ta Away went Jemmy and got smoothed 
;  pra- | ame yf one and sixpence. As soon a 
t me a! Was | 1, ‘I suppos her B r 
y I i ) i ] wh ' “i sally . t 
YO s! B \ d All right!" ex the man of suds, y 
) r ‘ 
I \ i ¢ t or sca yet got ov irruation from the { 
5 wther orir ar ca whats a 1 : 
7 y 
. “ 3 : tay w . w at Why, the cuttin iv me beard and the sha: i 
g avin 
"A B ‘ . ‘ ) I , to be ire 
‘ ama x 1 i week for " yes, [ supy is right, if you a 
t ‘ \ j wit 
3 ' : ' “7 k ye, Mist be » perfect! 
‘ y WW ‘ “ “A l w i yi er iba r, | perfectly sat 
: . : t \ was i sily al w I ' And i t t ood mornin,” 
‘ er a ist was ov vo the shor . i 
‘ ur t i \ ) t copper c ir, and deman ¥ 
~ w“ . ’ i 
vy hat hav i 81z t 
. xt t i Vi hat | silver tay- » how il 
' 
: 9° : 4 I silver tay-s s “ I ‘ t, be 
8 § I, \ . | “ , tl ‘ ¥ from ®@xino ar Axpence iv m 10W ? 
: , It ss you've Warthe {the ——— tel | 1 that same for me 
7: & 3 t ¢ = tan hour ago.” 
k V A copy \- 
‘ s \ es . - n At! g the head-waiter named again, t } ; 
S ae av c t I \ of t felt all his former ssi reviving, tog ry u 
, I < vour diy 1 Iris} 1d for ve, | & good « of a ynal fury i letting out t pre 
ta x ‘ A y Ax ir o wrdo . I. I’y desire t 1a Ww ! poor Jemmy ay m sucha , . 
, s ss x pres v knows, tha at L ha ¢ ‘ yoke: so I fetched ithe silver spoc As sca ft a sound bit of flesh in his w ) 
- a I wn, faith had [—and I wou ' and bad k to it vas nothin tq vemmy went home, and complained bitterly 8 
’ e t v S € ‘ - F eD 
i . s ate But as it was, | was tin « nd I had t h tin i a ' 
= : ‘ oh t i 1 h tin 
al } t ’ ] s i 11 ” t m, ¥« Il fa got tl ial sliver S proc Il was kin for “What said t head-waiter, ‘did the barber ; 
" . 2 s s a ite th ~ e swate a \ uy 
n : \ e \ ulthisisaa i worid puveIn,whe ’ . 1 } 1 nd 
: : yO a famale you , i and that’s what he did,” said Jem: en 
s ; > ther s iv the big wather or the t e ’ Tell t 
t strar es. pr } . tt t tty a vi ties S iv . ’ , An tintila Jelly 
5 I . : pai: , Here am | now, your oun swate Paddy McCorkle, : ; in ‘ 
r erize ssive pers s, the s ye set ir two eyes , i n’tcare w et : ) ind the rascal said Jacob he tre ws 
cs . waithin on table for twalve dollars a month, and bein “4 be 
s d se V r . s, siz]. We Pat, “tis Judy Murphy : ein the same way; and I’m gati — } 
i ot ee ven a it ft me mast and e the guests a 
¥ ly , tt rf s down \ ‘ : : ‘*Satistied of what are ye asked the Inshman. 
I « ' , ve Iwery body that chooses—and all for nothin in 
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\ - ‘ : the v ‘ but C I PI ave an Iris a : th 
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, g S ¢ ve very sharp and a \ Dear 
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= Ireland. Ittuckr } - J salem built on a low marshy island—it is S 
i evew } k, J 13, 18355 ; ome. ¢ 1 
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v t vit A t r » 
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: . : . | on with vy rs lee hah y y . not. befor 3 discove ahev 
I WW hat cia iii - ee . 
t wey Vir. barber § f t 
w ered t Let me t's i 4 imina shower J ‘ LOW cn I \ > y ¢ ( ] sti 1 V one 
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. . ed self up a t vane ang x] ; ] 1 e | yof men ha i | 
‘ y - : 
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. s 1 hve etrok y 3 cn ind view y 
‘ t tt A eves ca thank Vv s mm i a — : ; , vb } 1 mal gy excavatior 1a f 
tlaes * } ) 100 
| r ‘ me g j 4 siz I ’ ‘ ft to Ar i | ic “Commun ind yest they ais 
, 5 5 fet fice t better fi ving his beard : : ' y 
, s vill y i res J I Vt want to I ty ’ er | a ta covered sot 1 manuscripts, bearing date A.D 
. = e . } s head trimmed One Ith . . . ; { 
t 6 r that N so t wae 0 i very | t mas 1d ead trimmed, nea pence, athink | jp. after digging a litt further, an old syringe auit 
i? k ‘ r - s that 
_ = bow scrape rf t “ me acros y , was thrown up, which proves beyor a doubt, that ay 
is enel wt was kille tKvlau?’ aske ne  . ‘ s \ y { 
. if ea bad parat th 1, to tell the 7 Y the inhabitants were ina high state of civilization T 
f ks W i reviously said nothing “ declare, Mr. Barber, I—I—put on my : 
“ t } — — tt mather, I wishe ne ¢ Well, I declare, Mr. ’ Si went this morning to view a very larg? monun 
Al Ss & t ! e are Lif s . ’ % . y 
} ! tother ntaloons this morning, and faith, I’ve left , a. g 
. . = 2 adi einai the v 1 1 all the while, y good rey er pantaioon ; , _ ata pl ce call d Bunker Hill ; it is quitea cun sity- 
t answ I - . . ’ ( 
In ket-boo } one at or ut »\ } ! 
t Classic Si ty And he withdrew cin has a nght to do my pocket-book and money at h But you though evidently but the wreck of what it once was to k 
' r j ] needn’t be at all concerned about getting your pz Ss } 
) its s nve enough though Well, the next time 1 waited on table was at night icedn't be at all concerned about fF ooo ewe -some of the fine hewn stone were in a remarkat 
W t we go t Po the Opera yne iv the gintlemen, siz he, John, fetch 1 for I’m head-waiter to the HH I, and 1 state of preservation. an 
‘ third cle some black tay. Black tay! siz I, starin at him w anes I—I do I know w eee On my arrival here, you can imagine how delight 
2 . ‘ = , — : ; : ‘ | hy — ' 4s n’t know ’ » 
the ew t ex : 1: lt : , waeed - . ( ed th barber impatic iy I don’t knov I was, to 1 t with an old ind mutual f iend, Bar 
take | Sse; a { ym. Di and the ’ 7 ave 
nie now, sizl. It t be black tay your honor 1 froin I » Dick, a ; Saddlebags, of Germany ; thirty years seems to have 
aga N at the ent ape hasnt : “Pot Pil : ' nor.?? aps 7 va 
i ' ; ut I'll pay you upon my honor. : : , rance—he ati 
l u Jot the Colone] | t0 dirink. And why 1 siz he, Pat. Beca it PI pay you uj ‘ made but little alteration in his appearance—he st 
Pe I a * Your honor! don’t tel : about you nor eeeaet 
Chab ‘ , rr ) é ~ i, a \ [not bea drink Bie You ‘ I ime out your hono mnt s to civea decided preference to 
} e is mart ; : t 
t wet if s and ers ogue’s ae , | [ 
t! ‘ unt I ie Ihe ee colored s ff as vat. s | VW hat’s t out of my hop, and never show your rog ae ° . great hur y. I cannot write 0 fully as! 
i , mat ” Es ah atin aie eee OP a8 
of i row ’ vou z he fe ng qui be hanged t — Phu bying, Whe wratniu Knight wish, but | keep a journal which vall be at your a 
J ' f the S » fell uy th ailer, and, deaf t : * * D 
the first clerk 4 Odds blue y¢ So I axed on¢ the tother waithers where tt ' i Epon the water, and, cest to © posal when I return. ? T 
y ere’s ) ‘ Tt } ie protestations and promises, kic imi e st T . ’ alr 
bags‘ t —— ; if it black tay was. In that tay pot out yender, siz hi prot , 1s and promises, kicked him into the street. | rruly yours, RA ES W 
»on the Colonel ¢ rt, w e hattered » : .. ; ' 
; , he a P “ Sol brought a cup full to the gintleman. Here Jacob went home, and feeling rather sore about 
little Simonin's seat of honour wit t when rn ; ° . 2 _— iT ( 
nA ee § leaf?’ it an «i ‘ oe “ your black tay, siz I, and faith it’s as black as your’ the seat of honor, contrived a plan to get one of his Poetry oF THE EsGureentH anv NineTeeNta : 
a to be dea ingu 3} ihe erk. who - : ina ‘ Id_he \ 
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vidently thot t re « . ; — ( 
ia bok siz, he Yes sir, siz 1 oI started tu do as Iw pose he pitched upon Jemmy, an honest unsuspect-! wits and real poetasters, to decry the poctry © 
, * . } swalt that What 
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- ’ } r > Ss Le 
“ ; ’ your honor’s tay, sizI. How are ye goin tl ith, and that’s thrue enough too,” said Jemmy, | press the most exa ted and noble ideas in the mos Ww 
« his li th ers lo N 5 . A . ; . ‘ . ’ P } ’ ' . she , 18 ‘ 
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- |} tuck It away and made it all wather, thinkin to me-! pence, e he couldn’t make change. a small space; while it is evidently the object of ¢ 
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fully eschews the u f brandy, 1 and ( for the Rhewnat iry I », a black 
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rw : | ' i ' ' 
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| Some . - eae helie 
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mmy One w ‘ . ; : ; REMARKABLE ESCAPE. 
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. ' SO : An incident occurred in Hellgate on Saturda 
t eals as is either necessary or useful ['o deny H.—No,§ a Dutch countryman. A = : 
reate ws _ NA ; , which, inthe hands of hiin who has in the Sketch 
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ft may prove a valuable and interesting, as it | ready change for my goods, and then there’s no after- re inevitable; and their only hope was, that 

he su sevidently a cheap, periodical. clap about it.”— Bost. pap. by some providential turn of the thousand eddies which 
ear but cafed and roared around the doomed boatman. micht 
ai Comrriete Worksor WaLTER Sx r. Parts IV Ilow To cueat ig Moon.—Some Farmers are | whirlhis craft so near tothe shore, that in the event 
ies , and \ ra k ‘ t very careful to sow their s gy crops and gardens at a capsiz > mgt t sav The exp 
was il ewo of Sir Wal tf, are ju pub 1 proper season of the moon, and thus rently an- owever, was t re the lerat 
: y . . t rar 1 is 
ecover Thev contain Rob Roy B war Mi t ale or pass over the best scason of the year. By t t t y Geieated t 
: . ' } ' 1 «ft } pp 
e cone ality, an e Heartof Mid Lothia W ed 34 itten zy tothe t wing dir , they will ese acraNy desagpci the ¢ , ‘ 
' \ or ii and, with the velocity of lightning, was sucked i 
si re oft nu 3, t t the preee a ynven ea 1g from influence of the ; ' ; 
oe ’ : the greedy whirlpool. tler bow heaved u 
} es, they got yin el t sty ] m ; . 
1a pud . i > . she reached the foaming vortex, like the cres 
lessrs ) Cool S cE | Sch at i le ke sual 1; Se , 
thev dis n of wl ( rx ce, 18 cerlainiy a ‘ ect some lair Gay, as near the usual time oj sow- ing animal in the agonies of a death-stru 
7 { — ' : 
a he? very cheap one; and if reader's eyes do not fine s as possible; rise very early in the morning, and | then plunging beneath the surges, the little vessel an 
evrince & fault with the sma rint, the purchaser’s pocket will sow your seed boldly. Cover allup carefully before | her solitary voyager dis ippeared entirely 
- ' \ ¥ ’ } “lL } . 
ubt, that lave no reason to complain of the high price. night, making the land appear smooth and even.— I'he party on the rock were breathless with horror 
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the most 
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To CorresponpdENTs.—A manuscript by I. is too 
it 
!our power to bestow. We will forward the paper 


for our columns ilso requires a revision out 


y 








We cannot reply to ‘ Attention,’ and others, better 
ant jucsting them to read and attend to the 
Wing 
G ; i 
Y S \ 


pp 
stun 


DOGBI ’S NOTE BOOK. 
Difinitions.—The following is part of the report of 
Trial in the Boston Atlas: 
Witness—The curtain had just dropped. 
Court—What curtain ? 
Witness—The curtain of the Warren Theatre. 
Court—( - I could not tell 
What curtain you were talking about. 
Witne Mr. A. (the plaintiff) was on the stage. 
Vourt—Is Mr. A.a performer 
Witr 


it’s a Theatre cas 


ss 





ess—He is Captain of the Supernumeraries. 
\ ourt—Supernumeraries, what are they ? 
Counsel—By the derivation, your Honor, I pre- | 


‘me it means Captain of those who had no business 
tere, 


_Witness—Mr, D, (the defendant) told Mr. A. to 
4ke bis | at off. 


\ 


When the moon comes on the next eve ning, she wi 


be unable to determine whether the field has been 


sown or not, and will therefore bestow no influence 
upon it, either good or bad. 


Whenever wh 





eat turns to chess, itis done by the 


influence of the moon. By attending to the above di- 


rections, and sowing clean sced, the evil may also be 


e Farmer. 


ivoided.—Gennes 


F'rom the N 


las. 

1 ut nt According to a N. Carolina pa 
of the sth ult three denizens of t rreat deep 
[whal Ja rec! off thville, within the I 

few d snco They were ¢ ved } i ina 
ver of persons, and the est was thought to be sixty 
feet in length.” 

E al effect.--"* There are more things in heaven 


and earth than are dreamed of in philosophy.” Ac- 


cording to a Massachusetts paper, in a recent violent 
thunder-storm, when the “ red artille ry” was discharged 
with unwonted vigour, ‘a pair of oxen, yoked t 

vere separated by tl hock The lig ilning truck the 
centre of the yoke, burst it to pieces, and liberated the 


animals without inflicting the slightest injury” ! 
Jury 


What is called ‘‘a fish story,” is proverbially of the 
Munchausen school. We fear that snake stories m ‘y 
acquire the same repute. Mr. Matthew Seeley (the 
names of the witnesses are a part of the evidence) sets 


forth in the Ithaca (N.Y Journal, that in felling a 


| 
| believe, when the passage is d 


when far beyond 
} 


the place of his disaj,pearance they 
iota ve tl 


by a force full as active as 


y of the boatman st 
j 


saw the bo e surface 


as if dismissed from below | 
that which had carried him there. The barge was 
manned in a moment, and a skilful coxswain, with a 
steady crew, winding harmlessly throuch the umu 


lated perils encountered by the inconsiderate boatmar 


act 





he was soon overtaken. 

Iw er where my hatis?” was the first excla 
mation of this amphibious worthy upon find bro 
self perfectly safe. The gentlem imused at th 


ellow’s coolness, pulled after his hat, and r 
it to h 
) 


verma 


is very great satisfaction, alterwar righting 
poat for him, upon discovering her floating at some 
tance, collected his oars, set hi and left him 
grumbling as he went again upon his way, that ‘' he 
had lost both his shoes in that ‘ Tarnal Pot. 


The miraculous escape of this man should be a 


his 
1 


lis s, 8 


warning to those ignorant of the navigation of Hell 
gate venturing through at half tide, the only time we 
angerous—there being 
of its cha 
Irving, where he describes 


much truth in that humorous illustration 
Washington 
to 


racter by 
Hellgate, 


stream ; 


pacific at low water as any other 
fotret; 


be 


as the tide rises it begin at half tide 


| it rages and rvars as if bellowing for more water, but 
| g ’ 


when the tide is full it relapses again into quiet, and 
for a time seems to sleep almost as soundly as an Al- 
derman after di It may be compared to 
veterate hard drinker, who is a 


nner an in- 


peaceable fellow 


enough when he has no liquor at all, or when he has 
his skin full: but when half seas over, plays the very 


| devil.’— American, 
i 
























‘a 
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papr UEP UEST ERTS GEE UEP Y-areees wer 
| i > pa 1 
I here 
. . AM ' er of 
1 re ri t € 
en requ t 
t Mar 
I aed . 
t st 1 at 
s Ison 
Ne ». we hear rt 
s I 3 Several ths " 
’ ast Ww \W r 
t t i we erate 
L | el 1 tt R Arkans M 
leaths rd a stean at 
in ‘ vO . 
rat ‘ rt t 
n thes L ‘ 
are d are sidered t nge 
N ! PI ! nz our 
i s St i nH R I y av 31 t 
sa «]  t 
t the arves, or in ar r te t 
l I ’ was § sed t ave 
It prevail ht r t 15d 
r ( hia iv arnthat s 
he disease r thir f like fatalit rr 
sear that place 
Accounts from Louisville of the 15th May, t 
atest we have seen on the subject, inform ne that 
s have oricinated there t some have ug 
the stear ats 
At Maysville, Ky, it is represented prevailit 
1 dreadful violence. On the 31st ult. the alar 
was such that irlv all t inhabitants ha é 
1 1 the town len per 3; had be ! i 
the preceding 48 hours, and nme more were awailu 
burial. Business was entirely suspended 
The Cincinnati Gazette of May 27th, informs 
that there were 12 or 15 deaths by the Cholera t 
preceding week; and the Chronicle of June Ist te 
us the deaths for the week ending on the 2t! we 
27: of these 12 were of children under six years 
age. Ten or eleven ofthe deaths are reporte 
been caused by Cholera Phe Editor, however, « 
nies the exts ce of an epidem 1 states t tft 
t ( esponding week in 1832, when ¢ Ta Was 
yt known in the country, the number ! 
2 | adds ‘tin the pl th wes 
this cit the Cho! 
the east it is extending i \ 
ing, Paris, and Frankfort a nt r 
curred So far as it regards own city, the 8 
panic in the community No one pretends that t 
isease isepidemic among us. We have Y rt 
ne rtwo new cases for the last three i 
I'he nly rematinir r place whence w € 
liscas 5 V heeli Va. ate i 
river Che Board of Health repor nt t 
l s 12 de is—subs nen } the re t 
Ist. On the 28th, 10 more ths and several new 
é On the 3lstthey an nee since their forme 
rt, Sth nto Thursday night, the « 
aT ito ber j earring; “last ni 
ar this day, however, f Mh. in the increase ‘as 
snd aths. incontestib evidence that th lisease ! 
~ } ngst us ri t st three lavs ne 
‘ en re t which 14 ter rate fa 
t remain ’ es r . 
! ent I 15 as dot I ~ A 
tole f r 1 ( y y + 
t ibout 6000 ibitants ‘ 2 
every class of tv were appar rer 
\ postscript to the Lexington Lit oI 
ith, mentions 7 deaths and ten other eas { eTa 
there within 2 days 
The 50th Annual Epis pal ¢ n of 
/ D it at Camden two days last week rhe fol 
ye Tess n was passed :-—“ Resolve That a 
the instance of t Bishop, it is affectionately recor 
mended every Episcopalian of this Diocese t m 
mer ately, and henceforward to continue a 
we ’ iation and contribution for the promo 
t ro! risuian knov re and piety, on tl prir 
ple re ended | St. Paul, 1 Corinthians 16th 
ct 2u J t! first day of the week let 
eof you la y him in store, as God h th pros] 
hi —it being recommended that at least five 
in each week be given; the proceeds of such a 
priations to constitute an annual fund t known 
the ‘ offerings of the church 


The foundation stone of the first Protestant FE} 
copal Church ever built in Paris, was la : 
of April in the ground bought for that purpose, in th 


mn 


Rue d Aguesseau, Faubourg St. He re, by the Rt 
Rev Bishop Luscombe, w was attended by th 
Rev. Dr. Pritchard, the Rev. G. Lefevre, 5. Breretor 
W. M. Bevan, and W. Wood. Severa ¢ 

Protestant Pastors. and a large number f 1 the de 
partments, who had as ne in Paria t nd the 
anniversary of the French Protestant Bible Society 


were present 


We hear of the death, at St. Louis, of Col. Willian 
McRee, a distinguished officer of the late war, and 
Surveyor General of P 


le a 


hat 
rut 


recently u 
Mississippi an ] Ilinois 


: cond recent visitation of the Cholera 


Lands in 


Victim to the 


Sé 
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a) 
WV 
i CUENTS OF VOYAGES & TRAVELS 
> } ‘ is tua lhird Series c t 
re 3 { fils past rt t i 
i ; r U4 erla is 1 these > 
We t expla t i r’s VieWs; a 
al x some Tf rks several extracts that are in 
yur possessi I 
ihe flattering notice your royal highness v 
pleas t fer upon the early parts of this hi 
work, has encouraged me to continue it, and prompts 
me sa.icit r on to ded te the whole t 
roval highness these con ng volumes | have 
er avoure ido} i the topics themseives, a! 
the terms 1 which ire expresse , tu th 
advanced age and experience of the persons for whose 
wse chiefly the design was originally conceived. It 





occurred to me, that it might be advantageous, par 





juncture, to render the great question 


of the East India Company's government, if possible 
























jess [ ted and uninteliigibie to young readers 
(han it has heretofore been considered. I also ho 

tt if this task could be a lished in connexior 
with lighter matters, and wit! any reasonable com 
pass, t ntrips i tance and variety <« s 

} cht ler it 1 imterest, which I weil lew 
from persunal examina n on the spot, essenti 
belonged to it, though too rarely participated by persons 
at a distance. My first intention, accordingly, was 
to have combined, incidentally with a narrative of the 
various voyages and travels which | made in the East 
st remarks on the adm tratior com 

as might help to elucidate the intricate re of ‘ 
subsisting relations between n 

the inhabitants of Hindusta ow 
ever, that this plan would lead to much contusion 
that it was necessary, in order to afford the sul 


the’ best chance of stood, not 


but greatly to con 


eng und wereiy to 
arrange these materials separately, 


t 


dense them; and, instead of attempting to exhaust, or 
even to touch upon every thing, to advert to toos¢ 
points alone which. upon the whole, appeared most 
likely to leave correct general impressions. In this 
spirit, | have confined my observations ou Indiat 

first volume, in which is contained a brief ; unt 
the rise, progress, and present state of the I ust Ie 
Company, together with such details as seem calc t 
to illustrate the proceedings of our distant fellow-« 
trymen, in War, In peace, and in diplomatic arrange 


ments with the native powers. In the second volume 
f 


are given sketches of some of the numerous excursions 





I made in the Eastern islands and on the continent of 
India. The third volume is devoted almost exclusirel 
to those nautical topics in which I have observed peo 
ple on shore take the greatest interest: and 











ynsideration of which the rising generation afloat 
may, perhaps, find their account My chief purpose 
however, will be answercd, if these volumes prove 
acceptable to your royal highness, or instructive, or 
entertaining to young persons in any walk of life.” 


We will pass over all the first volume with the 
genera! praise which its style and execution so justly 
merit; and reserve the second, recommended by greater 
novelty and aptness for quotation, till our next Nu 


ber, except ac at 


us anecdote of a fine tiger kept 





the British residency, who ate a shee p every day for 
dinner :— 
“uP, } ' p, ’ 
but what annoyed him far more than our poking 
him with a stick, or tantalizing him with shins of beef 
g 
or legs of mutton, was introducing a mouse into bis 


No fine lad 


cage. ty eV > terror at the 
sight of a spider than this magnificent 
trayed on sé ir mischievous plan was 
to tie the litt the end 


thrust it close to the tiger’s nose 


royal tiger be 





ig a mouse. O 
animal t fal ng pole, and 
The moment he 
and when the 
aimed himself 
and roaring in such 
an ecstacy of fear, that we were always obliged to 
desist from sheer pity to the poor brute. Sometimes 
we insisted on his passing over the spot where the 
unconscious little mouse ran backwards and forwards 
For a long time, however, we could not get him to 
move, till at length, I believe by the help of a squib, 
we obliged him to start; but instead of pacing leisurely 
across his den, or making a detour to avoid the object 
lying leap, so 


side 
he 


saw it he leaped to the Opposite 
mouse was made to run near him 
inte a corner, and stood trembling 


of his alarm, he generally took a kind of { 
high as nearly to brir g his back in contact with the 
roof of his cage.’’ 

From the nautical portion of volume 3, we cannot 
readily detatch any examples. Coinciding with the 
published opinions of Admiral Sir C. Penrose and 


just as well siy 
J 


THE CONS 





Se SS a SAT 
Capta ariff tal in this f 1 
s | { i ils iv gy ( I ‘ ! 
‘ € t ily of ( , 
s nails into t iavy 1 thee 
f ! altering the mode of paying s sw 
a t r iuts practice and s 
wi t us tes In a sensible but stria y 
itis i} in es of tiie t i 
r uJ y interestir but we 1 
nteresting the 
s e las su} t ' 
in W unt Is ven of t r t 
W. Scott his last v from | ive | 
3 . 
i \ wes ar iwels | everno 
i i i st esl 
vhen Tl t 
’ fo as 
r | 7 circumstances wer ‘ 
a entar W t ny being € ir ? 
rt i il rasr d weeven toe 
Vices t ‘ i aid the whole w 
s 8 > . . 
tAALTION OF > \\ rE SCO] 
es Ls. ‘ 
° 1 t Ss W s t i 
I sever 4 €5s5 
is tie t 1 of that year it was ¢ raiiy ‘ 
t his ¢ rT tte ? : the , ety 
ot end s going abroad. i here rre 
however, in arranging this r. Inthe 
st Sir W er Sell, it appea ieit ex 
t ely y g ve from home Perhaps he 
I ‘ te as we s his tors, that he had not 
7 é and it is certain that he exper 
s y Ww ! to wthe his st away is 
v ce One of his romanti 
novels, might be « the creation of his own 
t i.” 


Phe physicians continued positively to declare, that 


r must, by some means or other, be ren 














vi 
1 A tsfor if | were to have the smallest 
chance of recovery Sv long as he ren Jath 
twas < r to then ind to every one else, that his 
ncessant literary excrtions were only augmenting the 
alarming disease under which be was suffering 
Th ap} tion to the Admiralty for a passage ir 
i king's s was met, not only in the most libe 
Sir James Graham, whose official cond 
his sion did hin great honour; but his Maje 
himse splayed asimilarspirit, warmly taking alizost 
personal concern in the desired arrangements for th 
ta) mdation of his Lilustrious sul i 
Sir Walter (continues the narrative) from th 
tirs 2 ‘nvery averse to any appucation being 
i 1 to government, so that | Vast 
underst ling that the whole affair wa 
the s taneous and hearty act of the highest authori 
t the 1 ant it was st to them that his 
vealth might be benefitte y the proposed change 
air. At bottom, it is probable that this diffidence on bi 
rt arose more from his secret reluctance to r 
l self up tr is house and home, his arly belos 
letter rary $ 
tations lw he t 
nin all the society and 
wor sides If in 
esist Ir werwWworkd t 
« | mn to 





ibout the 





if 





every t f which was planted | , it woul 
ve been the most cruel thing imaginable to have 
cht tou move him from home But in the fervour 
ft il nxiety to fulfil his pecuniary en 
ments, he considered each hour misspent which did 1 
lirect ntribute io the accomplishment of that n 
end At last, this eager desire to work himsel. out 
of debt seemed to have become a sort of fascinatio 
which he could not resist One day, Dr. Aber 
cro of Edinburgh, (than whom none can more ab!) 
minister toa mind diseased’) urged upon him the 


necessity of greater moderation in his mental labours 
Sir Walter,’ said the kind physician, ‘ ist 
write so constantly; really, sir, vou must not wor! 
‘ ’ said the Author of Wa 
lolly, when she puts the kettle on, might 
* Kettle—kettle, don’t boil.’’ 

Sir Walter leit London to embark in 
tsmouth for Malta. 

“No particular adventures occurred on the way 
I think 
horse, wher 


yvoum 





I tell you what it is, doctor, 


verley—‘ 


In the 
jarham frigate at P 


issue 





he 
the | 


except that at one of the stages, Guilford, 
where halt blind 
turning suddenly into the stable-yard, pushed right 
against Sir Walter, threw him violently to the ground 
and had well nigh killed him on the spot! Whata 
fate had the author of Waverle, 
—perhaps the foremost man of all the world—been 
trodden to death by a decayed post-horse! And yet 
who shall say that, upon the whole, even such aca 
tastrophe might not have prove da blessed exemption 
from much subsequent suflering and sorrow, at whic! 
the nations wept? ‘The mysterious influences « 

disease strike at the mind not less surely, though often 
more slowly, than those which destroy the body. Of 
this fatal progress he was himself probably aware, for 
when he related this incident to me next morning, 
though his account was touched with his wonted hu 
mour, | saw, or almost fancied [ saw, in his tone and 
manner, a trace of regret that he had escaped a swifter 


a short was made, a 


would this have been 


ost mt 





sting public meet 





rth ak al 
~— . v histo complete tie pian auspl 
a his spot as a national monum 
, " A 
statu e laste, literature, feeling, rratitude, are 
a eee suse: can we doubt its entire suc 
e33 (—Apru 27th 
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strt than that w , | verily believe, he even 
t! f knew was dark king hin 
i ! Bb ulate ‘ exam 
| is King first lord of tl rdmir Vv, in 
ev thi | e fort ( ' 
‘ ! pa whom, while | re all it 
l uth, we have the f v particulars 
eev t id viewed the necessity of leavi 
! t vi iW itable al e maue up li ] 
t Rey gh | am persuaded he had not th 
s vol riy ! nelitiromt V are 
lon beard him how f it was that 
t t t stn ts had gone road only to 
die i y dS let Lund the same ever r 
he ask« t ste] r to Mr. Harrison the boc 
eller’s to get for him | ling’s Journal of a Voyage 
i al (tie OOK,’ Said he the I 
6, 18 « { the toost enterlaining and witliest ¢ 
all Bac g productions, thor written ring a 
} ‘ reat pain and knes Indeed,’ he con 
t 1 hardly know any more amusing book of 
t t Fielding has contrived to compose out 
of a subject apparently so scanty and threadbare as a 
\ e down the TI s, through the DownstoSt 
Lie s 8 nd then ross the Bay of Biscay. 
° > . . . . 
Though Sir Walter walked but little, and with 
some difficulty, he appeared to have no objection to 
secing compan) The Fountain accordingly over 
flowed all day long. Every mortal that could by any 
means get an introduction, and some even without, 
iheir respect ind during the last three days 
1 his spirits revived, he had something to say t 
every Visit Hie declined seeing no more, and nev 
er showed a it the most cordial good-will 
ev to tho vho came professedly to see the show 
One day, an old acquaintance of mine, a seaman of 
the name of Bailey, the admiral’s messenger, after 
much humming and hawing, and excuse-making, ask- 
ed whether it would be possible for him to get a sight 


of Sir Walter Scott, ‘in order to hear him speak 


Nothing, | told him was more easy; for when, as 
usual, he brought the letters from the post-office, he 
had only to send up word to say, that he wished t 
deliver ther in person. Next morning, accordingly, 


wt ‘ Dail 


waiter said to me at the breakfast-table, ‘ Bailey 


sir, says he must deliver Sir Walter's letters to h 

5 and that youtold him so.’ Sir Walter looked | 
towards me and laughed; but when the honest fel 
lows wishes were explained, he desired him to be 
sent up, and, shaking hands with him, said, ‘1 hope 
you are satisfied now you have heard me speak,’ ‘1 
sent three men off yesterday, sir,’ said Bailey, ‘to 
enter forthe BDarham—all because you are going in 
he Tl lat all events find a good ship anda 
o that | am very sure of,’ replied Sir 


Walter. ‘ That's something of a compliment, cer 
ut: * but 


ur yet which has 


when the door was st 


ntinue 


Lh that the greatest hon been 


was by a fishmonger in London | 


tt 


| to my celebrity 
last week, who was applied to by the servant of the 








se in which I was living for some cod, I believe, } 
for ci r; but it being rather late in the day, there 
was none left On the servant's ment ning who it 
was wanted for, the monger said that altered the 
matter, and that if a bit was to be had in London for 
love or money, it should t my disposal. Accord 
i the n himse!lfactually walked up with the 
fis I the 1 trom Billingsyate to Sussex Place, in 
if this 1s not substanti 
ni hat is!’ Sir Wal 





he could take but little ex 





i} of weakness in bis 
vgs t he mar once a day to walk 
for ut halfan hour on the ramparts between the 
1 rm and the south-east bastion, that on which 
the flag is planted. He used generally to rise 





between six and seven, and then to come to the draw- 
ing-room, where he commenced writing his diary in 
I tuok care 
efore he left his room 
n my arm, without which assistance 
tat timesto get along. I saw him 
once attempt to walk, without even his stick, from the 
breakfast-table to that which his writing-desk 
stood ; but he made poor work of it, and | heard him 


as [ 


a thick quarto book, bound in calf-skin. 


siways to be up und dressed 


re ady to give h 
he found it 


ie | 








lith 





on 
say, e crept along, with more bitterness of tone 
than usually entered into his expressions, ‘ It is hard | 
or odd enough) 
beginning a 


alter my 


enough that I should now be just 


ain, at sixty years of aye, what I left off 





severe illness, at ten.’ He said to me one 


morning, pointing to his MS. book, ‘Do you keep a 
diary I suppose, of course, you have kept one all 
your life I mentioned what my practice had been 


in that respect, and added something about the diffi 
writing any th 


' 
culty of 


g while engaged with the 
‘Ay! ay 


ted with a sigh—*‘too true 





printer's devils that’s true,’ he ejacula- 
: for! fear that a great part 
ofiny present illness has been brought on by too much 
working. Let me warn you, captain, it is a very dan- 
gcrous thing to over work.’ Hethen began a conver 
sation about his affairs; and upon my accidentally 
mentioning the name of his publisher, Mr. Robert 
Cadell of Edinburgh, he said, with another sigh, ‘Ab! 
if I had been in our excellent friend Cadell’s hands 
during all the course of my writing for the public, I 
should now undoubtedly have been worth a couple of 
hundred thousand pou ds, instead of having to work 
myself to pieces to get out of debt.’ I ventured to re- 
mark, that, but for the illness of which he spoke, it 
was perhaps all the better; for ever since the period 
of his difficulties, he had been influenced by a more 
generous and disinterested motive for exertion than 
any which a mere wish to make money could supply. | 
‘Perhaps so,’ he answered ; ‘no writer should ever 


+e 2 mare 


; cs 


make n 











mey his sole object, or even his chief 9 ect 
Money: making is not the proper business of a my.) 
Istters Yes, on the other hand, t professed ; 
ney-making gentlemen (my creditors, | me in) y a 
limit, that althor 1 have been Working in thy oe 
lately, it has been for their benefit, not my on : 


fae } ‘ } ! 
act, as 1 said before, Il think | haveoverdonet} 


€ ing 


ar ly have brought on some of this illness hy 
cess of mental exertion. Where it will all e 
1 ! ¥ ; 
know not lam giving myself a chanc lu 

nd, by making this journey—and one can die 
where It occurs to me,’ L observed, ‘that py 


are apt 


to make too much fuss about the loss of f 





tune, which is one of the smallest of the great evils 
life, and ought to be among the most tolerabli I 
ucall it a small misfortune to be ruined in m a 
matte ked. ‘It is not so paintul at all even 
3 the loss of friends.’ ‘1 grant that,’ he sai! ‘As 
the loss of character ‘ True again.’ ns 


‘As the loss 
‘ Ay, there you have me.’ he muttered ty 
» in atone so melancholy that | wished | 
ken Whatis the loss of 


of peace of mind 


of health 
himselt bad 
fortune to the loss 
‘In short,’ said } 


ne 


not s} 
1 continued 





playfui ‘you will make it out that there is n hare 
ina man’s being plunged over head and ears in a de} 
he cannot remove, ‘Aluch depends, I think on how 


t was incurred, and what efforts are made to redeer 


it—at least, if the sufferer be a right-minded war 


I hope it does,’ he said cheerfully and tirmly’ «* off 


ny 


*: 
it may be interesting to persons engaged in liter. 


ary pursuits, to mention, that several years before the 
period of which Lam now speaking, when Sir Wal- 
ter Scott dined with me in Edinburgh, I took an ope 
portunity of asking him how many hours a day a 
could write forthe prees with effect. ‘I reckon. be 
oswered, ‘five hours and a balf'a-day as very good 


work for the mind, when it is engaged in orig 





sitior I can very seldom reach six hours; and 


coms 
I suspect that what is written after five or six bours 
hard mental labour is not worth muct I asked 
how he divided these hours. ‘IJ try to get twoor 
three of them before breakfast,’ he said 
ras may be 
ternoon free to walk or ride 
* But he } 


letely free, | have reason to believe that 





‘and the re- 


mainder as soon aft so as to leave the af- 
or read, or 


the Court of 


be idle.’ * * 


aller quitter Session, and 


was left com} 
his intense and chivalrous anxiety to disentangle him- 
self from debts, which would have driven most other 
men to I the judicioug 

to hie 


the g 


espair, led him greatly to excee 


limi rmerly considered necessary, not only 
g to his own shewing, t 
juality of his writings. I have even heard, that, lav 
terly, with the same noble spirit, he sometimes actuals 
ly worked for ten, twelve, and even fourteen hours o- 
And from many express 
atisfied that he 


health, but, accordin 


day, instead of five or six! 


ions he let fall at Portsmouth, | am 


scribed the demolition of his health mainly to this 
ca e . 
Well might Sir F. Burdett, at the Abbotsford Sut 


scription meeting at Bridgewater, dwell with war: 


eulogium upon the moral integrity of our great coun- 
tryman, which induced him to make these mortal ex 
ertions, as one of the strongest arguments in favour 
f the testimony thus proposed to be perpetuated to 
his emor 


CHIT CHAT. 
Edit s Int iple 


. i 4) 
onu l 


—We were lus in ou 
in a cul dé wher 
not disturbed by the sound of horses 
"I 


tables —whe 


Tings, on the Or, 
ilthough we aré 
feet 


vantage of looking out upon a range ot s 


and the rattling of wheels, we still have thea 





the door was open without even the precautionar 
notice of atap, and in walked Captain O’Sulliv: 
aud the following conversation ensued 

Cuptain O'Sullivan, Good morning, Mr Editor 


you were hot the Club for your breakfast. 
“Edit No, I breakfasted at the Literary Uni 
The Don was expecte d from Paris, and 1 hoped 
meet him 

O'S. And pray what are you now about, to amv 
yourself with; for I see all preparation, and but 
words of writing at the head of your paper ? 

Ed. Read them, 

O'S. ‘Chit Chat”—upon my soul—we need! 
“hat Chit Chat’ of you 
Mav 1 ask you, does! 


go to Ireland for bulls. 
most complete one, 
“Chit Chat” imy 
ways talk by yourself? 
Ed. ‘Thatis true; 
of my article, and signifies 
O's Sig iifies—yes, it does signify—but it signi 


isa 
y two people —and don’t yous 
shat’ 


but Chit ¢ is the nam 





fies dialogue. Chit” is one person, and Chat 
the other: now, that’s what I callaclear derivatiol 





whereas, yours is only a monologue. 

Ed. (With surprise.) And pray, Captain O'Suli 
what do you know about a monologue? 

O'S. What do I know 2 did I never see « pig ¥ 
his head in a gate, squalling murder? And a’nt th 
as pretty a monologue as you could see ? 

Ed. Captain O'Sullivan, you may hear a mo? 


van, 


logue, but not see one. 

‘O'S. Well, there you have me sure enough; ! 
why do you not make ‘Chit Chat" a dialogue—* 
ought to be? 

Ed. I should have preferred it; but one does | 
like to be accused of copying from others. 

Enter Mr, Percy, the Sub- Editor. 

Ed. Well, Mr. Sub, you appear full of matte! 
pray what is the matter? 

Percy. There’s too much matter in the Mag 

“he printer says we have too much copy by five pas! 
We must dam the ‘Sources of Poetry,” and obs 
down close the “ Spanish Barber,” or else put ® 
to the “ Education of the Poor.” 
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ES SET TTT TS I a ETE!) AIA OR RT ee 


Ed. But how is that? 
Syb. The * ‘Tea Trade’’ has proved more extensive 
han we col templated 
"o's. That's just what people are asking for—so 


eal 
js all mya. 


Ed. Well, then, 
jon of the Poor 
‘he printer also desired me to say, that he 


we must put astop to the “ Edu- 





Sub 
. no compositor who can make out “ ‘The State of 
all end ie 
lu ; arties 
Be Q'S. That would puzzle the devil, let alone the 
1 die x ' 
: she anters devil (Enter Dr. Punever.) Ah! my 
a = 
een tle doctor, is it you; now tell us the real truth, have 
88 of for pee . 
itt yr patients suffered most this week from your puns 
at evils . ast ; 
1 : your pills 
é al 
Doctor. That all depends whether thev take or not 
In Mone . 
all Yosterday 1 was unfortunate, | never made a better 
ai event ° 
¥ or lost a better patient, 
il, . r 
As o's. Why, I must confess, that now and then 
8 the loss . . 
ere’s a trifling degree of nausea in both instances 
uttered ty " yi re Rie Be ala 
yt still, your wit, as well as vour physic, is occasion- 
hed I had 


ally effective—so now tell as about it. 

Doctor. A gouty old gentleman, whom I have at- 
led some months, has a cat, very much attached 
jim, and invariably following him, like a dog; con 


> the loss 


said he 
sho harm " 


In a debt 

ry to acat’s nature, to dog him in that way, you 
‘, ON how 7 . . > 

} ; iow. “A faithful vee r,’ observed the eld. gen- 
0 redeer 





nan to me, two or three times, without my being 
wy; but I thought of it, and yesterday, when he 
in liters] 2% Observed “a faithful follower,” I replied, “1 
before thet) % Your pardon, rather a herald to announce you.” 
Sir Wal- No sir, ’ replied he, ‘I said, and I meant a follower 
: And for that reason, not a follower,” replied I. “It 


od tan,’ 





ok an op- ; ’ oe 
a dae i sclear he is a pur-suivant, who always goes before 
ay he - 
ckon.? | The old gentleman, who is very testy, and hates a 
he ‘ ; 
very good) §f0% let fall his crutch upon my fiead, and ordered me | 


never to callagain. It’s clear that 1 hit him hard, 
jough—didn't 1? 
Ed. It rather appears that he hit you hard, doctor. 


O'S. But not in a vulnerable part, as medical men 


a origiual 
ours; and 
1X hours 
asked him 
ret two or 
nd the re- 


ay 
Doctor. Captain O'Sullivan, I really don’t take, I 
wow of no part of a man which is not vulnerable. 


ve the af- ; c ; ; 

9 O'S. What do you think of a man’s shadow ? 

lle * * 

wien, al Doctor. That, Captain O'Sullivan, is not part of 
lieve that? ™4). 


O'S. But I say that it is, doctor 
dow my own? does it not go with me, and stop with 
we! Can it exist without me? Does it not prove 
tut I ama real substantial man? Did you ever see 
shadow of aman without a man—ora man without 
tisshadow? A shadow is therefore part and parcel 
fa man, as clear as the sun in noon day. 

Ed. Well, but excuse me a moment, gentlemen, 
Mr. Percy wishes to go. Have you anything r else to 
ommunicate ? 

Sub. Ncihing, sir; but here isa song or piece of 
joetry sent, which perhaps may fill up a corner. 

Ed. | hate that filling up of corners; it is an abo 


ingle bim- 
nost other 
judicioug 
nly to hig 
» the gi 
that, lat 
es actua 
. hours a 
y eX pres? 
d that he 
ly to this 


ford Sub- 


ith warmy ™oable magazine system, invented by printers, who 
eat coun *88ert the pages do not look well with an hiatus here 
nortal ex 22 there. The consequence is, that you select your 
in tavoury etry, not for the merits, but thelength; and thus it is 


that | have seen more bad poetry inserted without my 
snowledge, by the printer, than would be sufficient to 
tuina magazine. Read it, Mr. Sub, 


It is May! up, arise! 
There’s a smile in the skies, 


tuated to 








is in ou 
where 49d 2 bali on the air, and a blush on the day! 

See! our Mary, the fair, 

of Horses Has now — d her hair, 

ve the sdf id sings ae she trips, “It is May! it is May !” 

+s — whe And the gree n forest heaves 

autionar Its fresh bosom of leaves 

’Sullivanf# To the sigh of the wind, that there loveth to stay : 
Up the chorisiers spring, 

r. Editor. And they joyous) } y sing 

the earth, asthey leave it, “’Tis May! it is May!’ 
= Uni May! she laughs down the rale— 
1 


It is May in the vale 
y on the hill, where the little lambs play— 
\ : ) 


May is bright on the wave— 


hoped ltis M 








to amu Even on the lone grave 
1 but The May flowers are springing—where is it not May! 
May! where art thou not ?— 
. Alas! in that spot 
: Vhere thou ecomest but once, and where short is thy stay 
need 4 *Tis the proud heart of man ; , 
” of you That is dooms i to the ban— 


does no That it shall never feel, for a second time, May. 


‘= Ed. It has the merit of the author not having la 


ured to make it better. Return it, with many 

thanks, You may add compliment No. 5 from the 

» nae paragraph book, 

ad hat” Sub. The printer talks about his bill, sir. 

ieaiiah Ed. I won't deprive him of the pleasure of having 
something to talk about. Good morning. [Frit Sud, 

, O’Sulli O'S. I should take that to be the most unpleasant 
part of the magazine business. 

Ed. You’re right—all the rest is ready money. 


the nam 


ees Knock at the door.) Come in. 
Enter Major T’antamount. 
a mon Major. May I presume ? 

Ed. A man of your exquisite breeding, Major, 
yagh ; | revercan, We look to you for all the fashionable 
ues ‘atelligence. You are a “Court Journal” in every 

polnt, except mendacity. 

, does | Maj. I thank you. (Takes out a cambric hand- 


*erchief, and wipes the dust from his face and whis- 
kere.) Really | must wish—a shower of curses on 
f matte “8 pulverized granite. 

O'S. A shower of rain would be much better 
Magazing “8or. 


’ 


five pag Maj. Mud one may escape by riding, but against 
and sbi dost there is no defeace. M’Adam bas much to an- 
put ast ‘wer for. Much as I’minclined to compliment, I can- | 






‘ot compliment him. 





Is not my sha- | 


THE CON 


| O'S. Now, Major, as we sea-going sort of gentle- | 
men, (I mean Mr. Editor and myself,) are not quite 
au fait atc ympliments, do give us &@ specimen of a 
real «rood one, 

Maj. ‘To oblige you, Captain O'Sullivan, I would 
exert myself at any time, even in July Well, I was 
onthe Duke’s grounds—the Duke par ercellence—on 
the banks of the Thames, last August,—weather 
company brilliant, nothing wanting, for very 

unexpectedly i was there myself, much to the delight 
of ——; but never mind that. The feting Duke 
said to the fighting Duke, pointing to an arbour pret 
tily enough constructed of cuttings of camellias in 
flower, ‘' Will your Grace refresh yourself in the 
} Retreat ?” 
ment, as he had his eyes fixed upon a certain lady ; 
it might be Mrs. A. or Mrs. B., I don’t tell who;) 
upon which his Grace of courtesy, rallying his wits, 
exclaimed, ‘‘ I should not have used the word retreat, 
itis unknown in your Grac ' “Indeed 
you forget the affair at Upon which | imme 
| diately stepped forward, and very politely interrupted 
the Duke, and prevented him from saying the word, 
by observing, with a low bow, ‘‘ Your (Giace never 
retreated but to return and pick up the laurels which 
the rapi lity of your march would not allow you to 
stop foron your advance.” His Grace made me a 
low bow, Mrs. A. or B clapped her little hands; and 
Pheard him inquire soon afterwards what was my 
name, and rank in the army. 

O’S. That was a flattering compliment indeed, 
Major, fromthe Duke, who commanded so long, and 
was so wel! acquainted with distinguished officers, 

Maj. It was, indeed, Captain. 

Ed. I have often smiled at myself when I have 

read the Phillippics, or rather intended Phillippics, 
against the Duke by snarling editors, whese names 
will be forgotten a week after they have been screwed 
down in their coffins, while Lis name will be recorded 
as long as history has the power of doing justice to 
worth and talent. Not that ]l agree with the Duke 
that no reform is necessary—on that point we are at 
most decided issue; but, surely, if 1, as an humble 
individual claim a right to uphold my own opinion, 
can I be so illiberal as not to allow a man like the 
| Duke of Wellington not toexpress his without depre- 
ciating his great talents, ungratefully forgetting his 
services to his country, or decrying as an imbecile the 
very man who, some years ago, was almost deified as 
the preserver of his country. 

O'S. The buzzing of musquitoes—not pleasant ; 
and their bites, though small, are venomous. Doc- 
| tor, we have not had a pun this half an hour. 

Doctor. 1 have been busy with an impromptu. 

O’S. Then by the powers you've taken your time 
about it. What was it about? 

Doctor. Upon the observation of Major Tanta- 
mount atout M’Adam—referring to his having been 
made of dust, and making suchadust, The ideas are 
all right, but the verse requires some little reflection. 
* Must,’ and ‘ lust,’ and ‘ crust,’ rhyme to ‘ dust ;’ but 
Vll have it ready by next week, if the editor will do 
me the honour of inserting it. 

Ed. I never refuse gratis contributions, Doctor. 
from a man of your talent, always reserving to my- 

| self the rights of an editor, that of making a few al- 
| terations if [think proper. (Another rap at the door, 
and enter Mr. Timothy Twist, M. P.) 
| ‘Twist. I am happy to find the House so well at- 
|tended. Mr, Speaker, with your permission I rise 
to make a motion. 

O’S. How can you manage that, Mr. 
when you have not sat down yet? 

| Twist. Captain O'Sullivan, 1 speak in Parlia- 
mentary phrase. 


warm, 


Llis Grace of war hesitated for a mo- 


e’s vocabulary.” 





T wist, 


rather nonsensical. 

Ed. Iam all attention, M. Twist. 

Twist. Wellthen, I move for a bottle of sherry, 
some spring water and tumblers, for, to tell you the 
truth, the dust is rather annoying. 

Maj. I second that motion, and bear testimony to 
the extreme nuisance of the dust. 

Ed. I'm afraid, gentlemen, | must call you to or- 
der. When supplies are voted, the House must form 
a committee, 

O’S. Very true, Mr. Editor ; 
emergency, let us have the sherry, and we give youa 
bill of indemnity. 

Ed. I had rather you’d pay my wine merchant’s 
bill. (Rings the bell.) That would be a bill of in- 
demnity. 

(Enter Bill.) Did you ring, sir? 

Ed. Yes; bring some sherry and water. 

O’S. A fine youth that; is’nt he of Irish extrac- 
tion ? 

Ed. No, he’s a Metropolitan, and I wish he was 
fairly out of the metropolis, I think of sending him 
to sea. 

Twist. And pray what are his enormities ? 

Ed, Not speaking too much, Mr. M. P., but read- 
ing too much in the first place, and never having clean 
hands in the second. He reads all my books, and 


I can trace the very page at which he | and to the port of Nassau, where the lights were | that? 


spaids them 

lef by his own peculiar thumb marks. His moth- 
er has charge of the house, and he is therefore an ap- 
pannage not to be got rid of. The other evening I 


heard him mouthing and whining up stairs, and when ‘ 


Lrang and asked what was the matter, he replied, | 

‘Mother wouldn’t give me a penny.” “ And what 

| did you want a penny for?” inquired I. “1 wanted 

it to buy the ‘Casket,’”’ said he; ‘‘I takes it weekly.” 

Le is the march of intellect personified. 

Maj. Really quite disgusting. Pray, Mr. Editor, 
can the thing write ? 


but on this case of | 





STELL ATION 


Ed. Yes, and 


gained at his school. 








ght well. He has several medals 


her qualifications he'd 
bring the sherry and water. (Enter Bill, with a bot- 
tle of sherry and a decanter of water.) Bravo, Bill! 
you might have been a great 
When I go to sea, I'll take you ‘with 
me as volunteer of the tenth class 

Bill. Not against my will, 1 hope, sir. Besides 
I’m in the first class where 1 am, and | don’t know 
that your sch 


O'S. Il wish among his ot 


you're a smart chap, only 
deal smarter. 


1 is so much better. 


O'S. Better, you spalpeen! it will make a man 
of you. 
Bill. Time will do that, sir, without your giving 


yourself the trouble. 

Maj. Elow excessively impertinent ! 

O'S. Devilish smart, 1 think. I fancy that chap. 

Twist. Upon my honour, not atall bad at a reply. 

Doctor. Whatever he writes will never be a Bil- 
ly-doux—do you take ? 

O'S. Yes, Doctor. (Helping himself to sherry.) 
And I recommend you to dot 
your wits, How do you get on with yourimpromptu ? 

Doctor. I can only make out the two first lines 
There’s a difficulty —— 

O'S. So it appears. Pray, Mr. Twist, is it true 
that Lord Goderich is to be created an earl ? 

Twist. Yee, he will appear in the next Gazette 

Ed. Perhaps you can also acquaint us with the 
ground of his promotion. 

Twist. flis dismissal—if not dismissed with hon- 
ours, it would reflect upon the judgment, and affect 
the credit, of the pene —Lond. pay 


he same—it will sharpen 


TOM CRINGL E'S LOG. 


THE SECOND CRUISE OF THE WAVE. 





| ground, or or against any hard foatir thrills 
to their hearts with electrical qu Throuch 
the thin bulkhead 1 could hear ; speaking 
toeach other. ‘ Weare touching the ground.” said 
one.—‘ And if we be, there is no sea here—all smooth 
—landlocked entirely,’ quoth another Il hands 
of us snoozed away once more into the eep 
forgetfulness. We had all for some da y 
been over-worked, and over-fatigued ; ever 





since the action had caused the duty of the little ves- 
al 


sel to devolve on one half of her origina! crew, 
who had escaped had been subjected to great 
tions, and were nearly worn out. 
It might have been four bells in the middle watch 
| when [ was awakened by the discontinuance of Slr 
Swop’s heavy step over head; but judging that the 
poor fellow might have toppled over into a slight tem- 
porary snooze, I thought little of it, persuaded as I 
was that the vessel was lying in the most perfect saie- 
ty. In this belief I was falling over once more, when 
| heard a short startled grunt from one of the men in 
the steerage, which was separated from us by a very 
slight bulkhead—then a sudden sharp exclamation 
from another—a louder ejaculation of surprise from a 
third—and presently Mr. Wagtail, who was sleeping 
on a matrass spread on the locker below me, gave a 
| spluttering cough. A heavy splash followed, and, 
simultaneously, several of the men forward shouted 
out ‘Ship full of water—water up to our hammocks;’ 
while Waggy, who had rolled off bis narrow couch, 
sang out at the top of his pipe, ‘I aia drowned, Bang, 
Tom Cringle, my dear—Gelid, Iam drowned—we 
are all drowned—the ship is at the bottom of t 
|; and we shall have eels enough here, if we had none at 
| Biggleswade. Ob! murder! murder 
‘Sound the well,’ I could hear Tailtackle, who had 


priva- 





he sea, 


| Tn continuation of this popular nautical journal, we | ran on deck, sing out. 


subjoin various extracts. 
“T lor to ree the is 
oO ‘ean’s purple d 


Is 


1) 


m a 
“The Br ide of Abydos. 


» the land about Nassau, the 
it fell nearly cali. 





Shortly after we ma 
breeze died away, and 
‘I say Thomas,’ 

| ooard of your seventy-four. No chance, 


will be too late to go on shore.’ 


* No use in that,’ {called out, aa I splashed out of 

| my warm cot, up to my knees in water. ‘Bringa 
light, Mr. Tailtackle; a bottom plank must have 
| started, or a butt, ora hidden-end. The schooner is 
| full of water beyond doubt, and as the tide is still 
| making, stand by to hoist out the boats, and get the 
wounded intothem. But don’t be alarmed, men ; the 


quoth Aaron, ‘ for this night at schooner is on the ground, and it is near high water. 
least we must still be your guests, and lumber you on | So be cool and quiet. 
as far as I 
see, of getting into port to-night; at least if we do, it 


Don’t bother now—don’t’— 
By the time I had finished my extempore speech I 
was on deck, where [ soon found that, in very truth, 
| there was no use in sounding the well, or manning 


He said truly, and we therefore made up our minds | the pumps either, as some wounded plank had been 
to sit down once more to our rough and round din-| crushed out bodily by the pressure of the vessel when 


small, hot, choky cabin ofthe Wave. 
I flattered my- 


ner, in the 
| it happened, we were all in high glee. 


self that my conduct in the late affair would hoist me | 
| Up a step ortwo onthe roaster for promotion, and 


As | she took the ground ; and there she lay—the tidy 


little Wave—regularly bilged, with the tide flowing 
into her. 


Every one of the crew was now on the alert. Bed- 


| my excellent friends were delighted at the idea of get- | ding and bags and some provisions were placed inthe 


ting on st hore. 


After the cloth had been drawn, Mr. Bang opened | shore, hearing the alarm, 
‘Tom, my boy, I respect your service, but | danger there was none, except that of catching cold, 
lam sure} and I therefore bethought me of looking in on my 
no bribe that I am aware of could ever tempt me to 


his fire. 
I have no great ambition to belong to it. 


; 7 
| boats of the schooner; and several craft from the 
were now alongside; so 


guests in thecabin. 1 descended, and waded into our 


make ‘my home upon the deep,,—and I really am | late dormitory with a candle in my hand, and the wa- 


not sure that it isa very gentlemanly calling after all. | ter nearly up to my waist, 
what I meant was, the egre- 


Nay, don’t look glum; 
gious weariness of spirit you must all undergo froz 


consorting with the same men day after day, hearing 


tie same jokes repeated torthe hundretl time, and 


whichever way you turn, seeing the same faces morn- | board side ; 


ing, noon, and night, and listening to the same voices. 


I there found my stew- 
ard, also with a light, splashing about in the water, 
1 | catching a stray hat here, and fishing up a spare coat 

there, and anchoring a chair, with a piece of spun 
| yarn, to the pillar of the small side berth on the star- 
while our friend Massa Aaron was coolly 
lying in his cot on the larboard, the vottom of which 


Oh! I should die in a year’s time were I to become a | was by this time within an inch of the surface of the 


sailor.’ 
‘But,’ rejoined I, ‘ 


you have your land bores, inthe | trowsers on, which 


| water, and bestirring himself in an attempt to get his 
by some lucky chance he had 


same way that we have our sea bores; and we have | stowed away under his pillow overnight, and there he 


this advantage over you, that ifthe devil should stand 


was sticking up first one peg and then another, until 


at the door, we can always escape from them sooner | by sliding and shifting in his narrow lair, he contriv 
O'S. [beg your pardon—it appeared to me to be | of later, and can buoy up our souls with the certainty | ed to rig himself in his nethergarments. ‘ But, stew- 


that we can so escape from them 
| cruise, at the farthest; whereas if you happen to have 
taken root amidst a colony of bores on shore, why 
you never can escape, unless you sacrifice all your 
temporalities for that purpose ; ergo, my dear sir, our 
life has its advantages, and yours has its advantages.’ 
‘Too true—too true,’ 
fact, judging from my own small experience, Borism 
|is fast attaining a head it never reached before.— 
Speechifying is the crying and prominent vice of the 
age. Why will the ganders not recollect that elo- 
| quence is the gift of heaven, Thomas? A man may 
ingeows it unquestionably, but the Promethean fire, 
the electrical spark, must be from on high. No 


mental perseverance or education could ever have 
! 


| made a Demosthenes, or a Cicero, in the ages long | 





| past; noran Edmond Burke’ 
| Nor an Aaron Bang in times present,’ said I. 

‘ Hide my roseate blushes, Thomas,’ quoth Aaron, 
as he continued—' Would that men would speak ac- 
cording to their gifts,study Shakspeare and Don Quix- 
ote, and learn of me; and that the real blockhead | 
would content himself with speaking when he is 

| spoken to, ° . . . 

‘ Quarter less three,’ sung out the leadsman in the | 
chains. 

We are now running in past the end of Hog Isl- 


{ sparkling brightly. We anchored, but it was too late 
to go on shore that evening, so after a parting glass | 

i of swizzle, we all turned in for the night. 
To be near the wharf, the convenience of refitting, 
I had run the schooner close in, being aware of the | 
complete security of the harbour, so that i in the night 
I could feel the little vessel gently take the ground. 
This awoke me and several of the crew, for accustom- 
ed as the sailors are tothe smooth bounding motion of 
a buoyant vessel, rising and falling on the heaving 
bosom of the ocean, ‘the least touch on the solid 


at the end of the | ard, 


rejoined Mr. Bang. ‘In| 


my good man,’ he was saying when | entered, 
‘where is my coat, eh?’ The man groped for a mo- 
ment down in the water, which his nose dipped into 
| with his shirt-sleeves tucked up to his arm-pits, and 
then held up some dark object, that to me at least 
| looked like a piece of black cloth hooked out of a dy- 
er’s vat. Alas! this was Massa Aaron’s coat; and 
while the hats were bobbing at each other in the other 
corner like seventy-fours, with a squadron of shoes in 
their wakes, and Wagtail was sitting in the side- 
berth with his wet night-gown drawn about him, his 
| muscular developement in high relief through the 
clinging drapery, and bemoaning his fate in the most 
pathetic manner that can be conceived, our ally Acren 
exclaimed, ‘1 say, Tom, how do you like the cut of 
my Sunday coat, eh 7 while our friend Paul Gelid, 
who it seems had slept through the whole row, was at 
length startled out of his sleep, and sticking one of 
' his shanks over the side of his cot in act to descend, 
immersed it in the cold salt brine. 

‘Lord! Wagtail,’ he exclaimed, ‘my dear fellow, 
the cabin is full of water—we are sinking—ah! deu- 
cedly annoying to be drowned in this hole, amidst dir- 
| ty water, like a tubful of ill-washed potatoes—ah.’ 

‘Tom—Tom Cringle,’ shouted Mr. Bang at this 
juncture, while he looked over the edge of his cot on 
the stramash below, ‘sawever any man the like of 

Why, see these thane, just under your can- 
| dle, Tom—a bird’s nest floating about with mavis 
| in it, as I am a gentleman.’ 

‘——— your bird’s nest and mavis too, w hatever 

; that may be,’ roared little Mr. Pepperpot. ‘ By Ju- 
piter, it is my wig, with a live rat in it. 

‘Confound your wig !—ah!’ quoth Paul, as the 
steward fished up what I took at first fora pair of br m 
full water-stoups. ‘ Zounds! look at my boots.’ 
| ‘And confound both the wig and boots, say I,’ 

sung out Mr. Bang. ‘Look at my Sunday coat. 





| Why, who set the ship on fire, Tom? 
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